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Cæſar s Oration 


TO THE 


ISENA TH 


Favour of the Conſpirato:s. 
From SALUST. 


Makun ſub hinged, non in lingna habet. 
Div. Greg. G 


LL Men, Conſeript Fathers, 
1 who ſit in judgment o'er doubt- 
ful and important Caſes, ſhould 
Sh 2 be exactly ſtudious to diveſt 
3 themſeves of Friendſtup, Ha- 


tred, Pity or Revenge. A Mind, in which 
B theſe 


21 
theſe Paſſions predominate, is no longer to 
act as Reaſon dictates; for when was it 
ever known that Partiality and Juftice 
Had a Place together in the ſame Sentence? 
50 long as ſhe continues free from Preju- 
dice, her Functions are regular and ade- 
quate. When Paſſions uſurp the Helm, 
in vain do we expect Circumſpection and 
Conſtancy in her Courſe. I abound, C. 
Fathers, with Examples more than enough, 
of Kings and People, who, by giving way 
to the blind Impulſe of Mercy or Cruel- 
ty, have committed fatal and irrecovera- 
ble Errors. But it is with greater Plea- 
ture I can recount the Behaviour of our 
wiſe Forefathers, who, ſuperior to all the 
Weakneſſes of humane Nature, by con- 
ſulting the Honour of their Country, then 
laid the Foundations of her future Great- 
nels. In the Macedunian War, which we 
waged egainft King Perſes, a populous Ci- 


ty of Rhodes, grown powerful by the In- 


dulgence of the Roman People, treache- 
rouſly revolted from their Protetftors. But 
when, after the Concluſion of the War, it 
was debated in Senate how the Rhodians 
ſhould be treated, our Anceſtors, leaſt 
any one ſhould think we begun Hoſtilities 
more out of Avarice for their Wealth 
t hui juſt Reſentment of our Injuries, ſuf- 
fered their Per fidiouſneſs to paſs uncha- 

ſtiſed; 


[3] , 
ſtiſed; fo in all the Punic Wars, when the 
Carthaginians, both in Peace, and under the 
Obligations of Truces, had to oft yiolated 
the ſacred Laws of Nations, the Roman 
People never made Repriſals on them, con- 
tulting rather what became the Dignity 
of the Empire to act, than what this un- 
faithful People delerved to ſuffer. Be 
theſe, C. Fathers, your great Examplars 
let not your Relentments againſt Lentulus 
and his fellow Traytors, betray you into 
Indecencies unworthy of your Country; 
for bear to ſacrifice your Honours to Re- 
venge. Can we invent a Puniſhment ade- 
quate to their Miſdemeanors, I approve . 
the Severity, how unprecedented ſoever ? 
But it the Monſtruoſity of their Crimes 
exceed even imagiuary Ones, let us be con- 
tente.l with the legal Clemency of our 
Conſticutio. The Generality of thoſe 
who have ſpoke before me, have wailed 
over the Condition of their Country, in 
all the Strains of Oratory and Flouriih. 
They have lummed up the Evils of a Ci- 
vil War; exaggerated the Fury of the 
\ ictors, ard the Miſery of the Vanquiſhed; 
painted Veſtals deflowered before the ho- 
ly Fire; Children torn from the Embraces 
of their parents; Matrons viotated at the 
Altar Palaces and Temples undiſtulguiſh- 
ugly prophaned, aud filled up the dread- 

Bz- tal 


42 
ful Scene with Slaughters, Plunders, Rapes 
and Conflag rations. But to what End, in 
the Name of Heaven! is all this Profuſion 
of Oratory employed ? 1s it to give us a 
juſt Senſe of this horrid Conſpiracy ? That 
is, the phlegmatick Gentleman whom the 
Blackneſs of this ſtupendious Villainy can't 
affect, may be taught his Duty by an orato- 
rical Exaggeration vain and impertinent ! 
few think thoſe Injuries that are levell'd 
at themſelves, inſignificant : Many re- 
venge them more ſeverely than Equity 
will warrant. Each Station of Life, C. 
Fathers, hath a Behaviour peculiar to it 
ſelf. They, whoſe low Condition confine 
them to Obſcurity, may indulge a vindictive 
Temper with Impunity; the World is 
unknowing of the Frailty ;. their Frame 
and Fortunes are equally boun. ed : But 


they who adminiſter the Affairs of Empire 


are ſet up to the Gaze of Mankind; their 
every Action paſſes the Scrutiny of a whole 
People; ſo that to the greateſt Power muſt 
be joined the greateſt Circumſpeftion. In 
them luclination or Averſion is unbeco— 
ming, but Revenge is monſtruous. Revenge 
indeed it is called amonęſt the little Peo- 
ple, but in them 'tis Pride, 'tis Savage- 
neſs and Tyranny. I own, C. Fathers, all 
FPuniſhments muſt fall ſhort of their De- 
merits. Put the Attention of the Mary 
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is chiefly fixed on the Concluſion of an 
Affair: The Maletactor is forgot as ſoon 
as the Miſerable is pitied, and he never 
fails to be ſo, whenever his Puniſhment 
exceeds the preſcribed Rules of Juſtice. 
D. Slanus is undoubtedly a brave and ho- 
neſt Citizen; what he hath faid, I know 
proceeded from Affection to his Country: 
Partiality or Prejudice could have no Rocm 
in his Determinations ; for I know tl e 
Manners and Moderation of the Per ſon [I 
commend. Yet give me Leave to ſay, his 
Opin'on appears, I won't think cruel (toc 
what can deſerve that Cenſure when ap- 
plied to theſe Delinquents) yet certainly 
foreign to the Nature of our Conſtitution. 
What, Slam, but Fear or Injuries, could 
drive you upon theſe Innovatious? The 
Pretence of Fear is ſuperſeded by the active 
Diligence of our illuſtrious Conſul, who 
has ſo well provided for our Security. 
Would you revenge your Injuries, let 
Bonds and Priſons do you Juſtice. In Death 
they will eſcape your Reſentments; they 
will there find a Refuge from their Miſe- 
ries, a ſecure Harbour againſt all the 
Storms of Fortune; in whole peaceful 
Boſom nor Hopes nor Fears can find Ad- 
mittance. But tell me, I adjure you by 
the immortal Gods, why you made not 
SCOUrging part of the Sentence? Was is 


[6] 
becauſe the Porcian Law forbids ? But ther: 


other Laws forbid the Death of a con- 
demn'd Citizen, and commute the Puniſh- 
ment mto Exile. Or was it becaule Stripes 
are more fevere than Death it felf ? But 
can any Thing be too fevere for ſuch aban- 
doned Wretches ? What Mockery is it 
then to obſerve the Laws in a ſmaller Mat- 
ter, and neglett them in a greater? But 
who can condemn us, you ſay, of Severity 
againft Parricidesof the Republick? Time, 
Fortune, and concurrent Circumſtances, 
give an arbitrary Bias to the Opinions of 
Mankind; the utmoſt they can ſuffer, you 
fay, will not exceed their Deferts; how- 
ever, C. Fathers, be cautious how you 
treat others. Moft ill Precedents have 
aroſe from commendable Originals; but 
when the Reins of Government are deli- 
vered into the Hands of the Wicked, or 
leſs deſerving, thoſe very Rules which 
Neceflity obliged the Wiſe and Virtuous to 
act by, will be perverſly and undiſtinguiſh- 
ingly applied by their fooliſh or defigning 
Succeſſors. The Lacedomonians, when they 
had conquered Athens, ſet over them a 
Magiſtracy of Thirty. Theſe enter'd on 
their Adminiſtration with freeing the 
Citv from thoſe Members who were moſt 
obnoxious ta it, without Regard to the 
common Forms of Juſtice. This Proceed- 

wg 
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ing met with univerſal good Liking and 


Applauſe. But they had not been long 
indulged the Liberty, when the Good and 
Bad became the equal Objects of their Li- 
centiouſneſs; ſo that the whole City, 
which was now fallen a Sacrifice to their 
wanton Cruelty, too late lamented, in 
Blood and Tears, the terrible Effects of 
their ſtupid Approbation. To come nearer 
to our own Times; when the victorious 
Sulla cut off Damaſippm, and other Diſtur- 
bers of the publick Peace, which of us did 
not applaud his Juftice ? But what a black 
Scene of Miſeries did that ſingle Precedent 
produce ? For no ſooner had an avaricious 
Soldier fixed his Eye on a Palace, a Villa, 
nay, if it was only on a Suit of Hangings, 
or Piece of Plate, but the Owner was im- 
mediately found in the Number of the 
proſcribed. And now thoſe very Men 
who had been ſo well ſatisfied with the 
Plea of Neceſſity againſt Damaſippas, found 
the very ſame renewed to their own De- 
ſtruction : Nor did the Slaughters ceaſe till 
Sulla had ſhared the Plunder of Rome 
amongſt his rapacious Followers. We 
have nothing indeed of this Nature to fear, 
either from the Manners of the Age, or 
the Moderation of Afarcus Tullius. But in 
a large and groſs Body there are malignant 
heterogeneous Humoars, whole ill Quali- 

ties 
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ties, while in a State of Reſt, are innoxious, 
but, when indiſcreetly ſet on Float, become 
fatal to the Conſtitution. At another Time, 
and under another Conſul, how eaſy would 
it be to find colourable Pretences for an 
unbounded Exerciſe of Power. When by 
a Precedent like this, a Decree of Senate 
hath unſheathed the Conful's Sword, who 
ſhall rebate its or return it to the 
Scabbard ? Our Anceftors, C. Fathers, 
were neither wanting in the Field, or the 
Council: They had Modefty enough to 
improve their own Inftitutions by ſuch of 
their Neighbours as appeared worthy of 
Imitation. Our Arms and military Wea- 
pons we borrowed of the Samnts ; our En- 
ſigns of Magiſtracy were moſtly of Tuſcan 
Original : In ſhort, whatever appeared 
worthy an Imperial City, was it amongſt 
Enemies or Allies, we very wiſely made our 
own ; chuſing rather to emulate than en- 
vy the Advantages of Strangers. At the 
Time we began to copy after the Grecian 
Manners, we impoſed Stripes for the laſt 
Puniſhment of a Roman Citizen. As the 
Republick increaſed, and the Factions of 
her Sons kept Pace with her Conqueſts, 
the Porcian and other Laws were very 
portunely made to give a Check to thoſe 
Evils, and then a Convict was decreed to 
Baniſhment. Theſe, Fathers, are my _ 
ns: 


ES] 


ſons why I eſteem an Innovation in Puniſh- 
ment prejudicial to the Publick. Their 
Wiſdom and Virtues, which enlarged the 
City to its prelent Extent of Empire, from 
the moſt contemptible Begumiags, were 
turely much greater than ours, which 
ſcarce know to preſerve it in the Condition 
tranſmitted to us. Do you fuſpett then, I 
advite their Diſmiſſion to reinforce the 
Army of Catiline ? Far be ſuch Councils 
from this Aﬀembly ! But this I think, that 
their Effefts ſhould be confilcated, and 
their Perſons detained in the richeſt of our 
municipial Cities: That whoever hereafter 
ſhall ſollicite the Senate or Peopie in their 
Favour, ſhould be eſteemed Enemies to 
their Country, aud the Common Safety of 

its Members. 


Tully $ G 


FOR 


Lie Alus, before Cæſar. 
From the Original. 


— 8 1 Cds ET 
IKE. Hor. 
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HE Treaſon, Ceſar, of which 
nu Kinſman Q. Tubero now ac- 
| cules Q. Ligærius, for being in 
Afric, is of a Species entirely 
new, and, till this Day, amongſt 
us: This Charge the accom liſhed C. Pan- 
fa, perhaps in Confidence of your Friend- 
ſhip, has been bold enough to confeſs. So 
hoo 1 Part I am now to act, I know 
not. I came prepared, as you knew no- 
= g of the Fact, nor could, I preſumed, 
Information of it, to take Advantage 
of your Ignorance for the Safety of a mi- 
ſerable Citizen. But fince the invidious 


Dili- 
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Diligence of his Enemy has divulged what 
would have otherwiſe remained a Secret, 
tis adviſeable to plead guilty : Eſpecially 
when we reflect, that my Collegue Panſa 
has made it almoſt impracticable to do o- 
therwiſe. To throw up all then, that may 
relate to a Defence, my whole Oration 
{hall be one Addreſs to your Mercy, where 
{10 many have found their Preſervation ; 
not ouly by a Pardon for their Faults, 
but an Excuſe likewiſe for their Errors. 
You obtain then, Tubero, what an Accuſer 
moſt defires ; a Confeſſion to his Charge : 
but ſuch a Confeffion as involves you too, 
and what is more, your excellent Father, 
in its Guilt. You ought firſt then to im- 
plorg the Mercy of this Tribunal for your 
ſelves, before you take upon you to pro- 


voke its Juſtice againſt Ligarius. But to the 
Pont. 


II. O. Ligæriu, when yet there was not 
the leaſt Suſpicion of a Rupture, went 
with the Proconful C. Conſidius, in Quality 
of Lieutenant, into Africa : In which Sta- 
tion he became ſo acceptable both to Citi- 
zens and Aſſociates, that Conſidius could not 
leave the Province in any tollerable Diſpo- 
ſition to himſelf, without delegating his 
Command muito the Hands of Ligærius. 
Who, after many vain Efforts to _ 
an 


12 ] 
ſtand their Importunity, with great Re- 
luctance, at length undertook the Charge, 
which he admunſtered, during the Calm, 
with ſuch Honour and Integrity as made 
him equally dear to Countrymen and 
Strangers. The War ſuddenly flamed out ; 
whoſe Rage, they in Africa had felt, be- 
fore Preparations towards it were ſo much 
as heard of, In this Tumult, the Cem- 
monalty, partly out of their irregular Ap- 
petites, and partly on ungrounded Appre- 
henſtons, the reſult of Intereſt this, an 
that of Affection, were clamorous for a Lea- 
der: When Ligarizs, who had now an Eye 
to Itah, and impatiently waited an Oppor- 
tunity of returning to his Friends, would 
not ſuffer himſelf to be involved in any. At- 
fairs that might impede that Reſolution. 
In the Interim comes P. Accius Varus to U- 
tica, with the Character of the Præturate 
of Afric : A great Concourſe immediately 
aſſembled to him; and he ſeized the Go- 
vernment with Circumſtances of no great 
Moderation; if we may call that ſo, which 
no Decree of the Conſtitution, but the Ca- 
price only of a factious Multitude confer - 
red upon him. So that Ligarizs, who till 
now had been induſtrious in avoiding all 
publick Employments, ſoon after Yarus's 
Arrival, retired ito Privacy. And thus 
far, Ceſar, have I conducted Ligarins, clear 


of 
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of Contagion : He was ſo free from De- 
ſigns of engaging in the War when he left 
Rome, that he had not then the leaſt Suſpi- 
cion of a Rupture : He went Lieutenant 
in Peace, and ſo behaved himſelf amongſt 
a peaceable People, that he long ſecured 
to them the Enjoyment of its Bleſſing gs. 
His Arrival could not then diſpleaſe you. 
A much leſs Reaſon has his Stay to do 
ſo. The Motives of That indeed were 
nothing ſcandalous, but This proceeded 
from the moſt honourable Neceſſity. Thus 
are theſe two Periods ſecure from Blame: 
The one, while in Quality of Lieutenant; 
the other, when througli the Importunity 
of the Province, he accepted the ſupreme 
Authority. There is a third, and that 
is, his Stay amongſt them after the Arri- 
val of YVarus. But this, 1f it be a Fault, 
Neceſſity, and rot Inclination muſt an- 
ſwer. For can it be ſuppoſed, had it been 
in his Power to do otherwiſe, he would 
have choſe Utica before Rome; . urus, be- 
fore his deareſt Brothers, and Strangers, 
before his own Family ? When that ve 
Lieutenancy, ſo immoderate is the Li 
he bears them, was at firſt attended with 
all Anxiety and Solicitude. Judge then 
of his Condition, when torn from them by 
the Violence of civil Diſſentions. 


C „ . You 
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III. You have not yet then, Cæſar, the 
leaſt Proof of Ligarius's Averſion to your 
Service. But ſee, with what Aſſurance J 
defend his Cauſe, while I betray my own. 
So wonderful a Clemency ſhall be a con- 
ſtant Theme in the Mouths, the Writings, 
and the Monuments of all Poſterity. A. 
Cicero de ends a Criminal at your Tribunal 
from being in that Cauſe, of which he 
confeſſes himſelf a Party; nor dreads your 
ſecret Sentiments; nor fears what this 
Apology for his Friend's Innocence, may 
call up into your Mind of his own De- 
Iinquency. And ſee the Reaſon of my 
Confidence. See, while I am now ſpea- 
king, how the benignant Rays of his Ge- 
neroſity and Wiſdom diffuſe themſelves 
upon me. Had I a Voice ſtrong enough 
to proclaim the Favour, all Rome ſhould 
be a Witneſs of my Gratitude. When 
the War, Sir, now raged at the higheſt, 
without any Force on my Inchnations, 
but following the Dictates of my ods: 
ment and Affection, I openly joine 
ſelf to the Party then in Arms agai: i 
you. But to whom do I make this Con- 
feflion ? To him, to him, I ſay, who know- 
ing all this, yet "reſtored me to my Coun- 


try, before I could have Time to ask it: 


Who wrote me Word out of egypt, that he 
would 
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would reinſtate me in all my former Dig- 
nities: Who, then fole Leader in the Ko- 
man Empire, condeſcended to make me 
his Partner in Command: Who ſent me, by 
this very Panſa, the triumphant Falces, 
which 1 held as long as Modeſty would 
permit: Who only then thought Lite 
worth my Acceptance, when I could re- 
ceive it unviolated of its Ornaments. 
What Reaſon now, Tubero, have I to heſitate 
in confeſſing of my Frienft's Actions, when 
I have not ſcrupled ſo frankly to relate 
my own. But I have a farther View im it, 
that when the Cauſe of my Apology ſhall 
oblige me to ſay the ſame of Tubero, he may 
the more readily forgive the 1 Ireedom. 
The Condition and Reputation of this 
Gentleman [I ſhall be always ſtudious to 
advance and improve; whether from the 
Relation he bears to me, from the Value 
I ſet upon his Accompliſhments, or from 
the Intereſt I my ſelf may be ſuppoſed 
to Rave in them. But give me Leave to 
ask, who he is that accules us for being 
in Afvic ? Is he not one who attempted to 
be there himſelf, who complains that Li- 
garius denied him Entr ance, and who actu- 
ally was in Hoſtilities againſt Ceſar him- 
ſelf? For how, Tubero, was thy Sword em- 
ployed, when unſheathed on the Plains of 
Phar ſalia, in wioie Quarrei was its Edge re- 

C 2 tunded? 
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tunded ? Prom which Side did thy Javelin 
fly ? Who then claimed the Service of thy 
Hand and Heart, thy Proweſs and thy 
Conduct? For what were thy Vows ad- 
dreſſed? Iv what were thy Hopes concen- 
tred ? — But I have gone too far. 
The generous Youth is in Commotion. —— 
I return to my elf. — 1 alfo was in the 
lame Engagement. For what did we there, 
Tubero, but ſtruggle to ufurp a Power, we 
now ſee repoſed in the Victor? What Prai- 
les, Ceſar, can deſcribe a Clemency which 
pardons even thoſe that would diveſt you 
ot it? That Prudence, Tubero, fo confpicuous 
in thy other Actions, is hardly to be found 
in this: But how much more defettive is 
thy Father's ! Is it not ſurpriſing, ſo fine 
a Genius, fo accompliſhed a Scholar, could 
not penetrate into the Nature and Con- 
ſequence of this Accuſation? Had he done 


that, he had adviſed thee any Method, 


rather than that thou haſt undertaken. But 
L;rarius muſt be puſhed, though he ſub- 
_ Arraigned, though, in my Opini- 

, leſs faulty tha: thy ſelf, or, by thy 
as Confeſſion, but equally Criminal. 
1 hele Proceedings, give me Leave to lay, 
are altogether monitrous. Your Charge 
18 directed, by a natural Tendency, to his 


Deſtruftion, rather than Condemnation : 
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Citizen of Rome. To purſue a Reſentment 
to the Death, is of Manners altogether 
exotick; more beſeeming the Levity of 
a Greek, or the Inhumanity of a Barbarian. 
But why all this Virulence? ls it to keep 
him out of Rome ? To drive him from his 
Brothers, his Uncle, his Coſin, his Fa- 
mily and his Friends? To banith him from 
his Country? But is he not already in 
thoſe Circumſtances ? Can that Condition 
be capable of greater Miſeries than thoſe 
he now ſuffers ? It is Death therefore 
and not Exile that you require. But you 
ſhall not find a Charge of this Nature, 
even under the Uſurpation of that Dicta- 
tor who cut off every Man he hated; the 
Tyrant was both judge and Informer, even 
though he publiſhed Rewards for their 
Encouragement. That ſcandalousPrattice 
we were {ome Years ago delivered from, by 
this very Ceſar, whom you would perſwade 
to others equally ſevere. Butyou have no 
ſuch Intent, you ſay, can't think you have, 
Tubero. For am no Stranger to you, your 
Father, your Name or Family: TheVirtues, 
the Literature, the Humanity of your il- 
luſtrious Race I am perfectly acquainted 
with ; and can never think you capable of 
harbouring ſuch bloody Diſpoſitions. But 
reflect a little, I beſeech you. The Thing 


bas an ill Alpect, you adt as if you — 
C 3 his 
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his Puniſhment inſufficient. If ſo, what is 
there now to inflict but Death? He is al- 
ready an Exile; what would you farther ? 
Prevent the Poſſibility of his Return ? But 
that would be exceeding the very Cruelty 
I charge you with. Will you, while we 
follow Ceſar to his Houſe with Tears and 


Supplications, while we fall proſtrate be- 


fore him, relying rather on his known 
Clemency, than our own Innocence ? 
Will you, I fay, break in with unbeſeem- 
ing Virulence on our Sorrows, to fruſtrate 
our Petitions, and ſpurn us from the Foot- 
ſtool of our Deliverer ? 


IV. While we were privately, and we 
hope, ſucceſsfully, interceeding, for the 
Miſerable, ſhould you rudely interrupt us, 
and clamorouſly warn Ceſar to beware of 
Mercy, to be cautious how he pardoned, 
and deaf to our fraternal Supplications, 
would not the World believe you had 
thrown off all the Notices of Humanity ? 
How much more ſhocking is this publick 
Oppoſition ! And in ſo general a Calamity 
to deprive the Wretched of this only Aſi- 
lum from their Miſeries! Let me ſpeak, 
Ceſar, without Reſer ve, had not your Le- 
nity, a Virtue you owe ſolely to your ſelf, 
kept Pace with your Coaqueſts (1 have 
Reafon for what I fay)a very mournful Vi- 


FR 
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Qory would this have been to Rome. For 
how mary were there amongſt the Victors 
who had Inclinations to Cruelty, when 
{ome even of the Vanquiſhed are not aſha- 
med to avow thoſe Diſpoſitions? How 
many, who needing no Pardon for them- 
ſelves, would have given none to others; 
when ſome, who owe their very Beings to 
it, would deny the Bleflings to their Com- 


282 in Misforture? But could we 


1ave brought Ceſar to believe Ligarius had 
never been in Afric, could we in Pity to 
the Miſerable, have flurr'd an honeſt and 
charitable Fraud upon him? Was it for a 
Man of Honour, in ſuch a Jurtture, to de- 
tect the lmpoſture ? Admit it, yet certair- 
ly rot for him who was engaged in the 
ſame Caule, and obnoxious to the ſame 
Tribunal. But it is one Thing to prevent 
Ceſar's Errors, and another to oppoſe his 
Mercy. You had only then ſaid, —— 
Beware, Ceſar, how vou credit. Ligarius 
was in Aſric; — He there hore Arms 
gainſt you, But the Cry is now, Be- 
ware. Ceſar. how you pardon. The Coun- 
ſel of a Barbarian to his ſavage Morarch: 
Wh'ch, whoever Ceſar gives you, will be 
in more Danger of loſing his own Pumani- 
ty, than violating your's. Talero, likewiſe, 


* 


F I miſtake rot, on the Frtrarce to his 
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Charge, prcmiled to ſpeak to the Crimes 
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of Ligarius. You cannot ſurely but ad- 
mire, that no other Proſecutions of the 
ſame Nature ſhould be brought before you, 
that a Man, fo deeply concerned himſelf 
in its Conſequences, ſhould commence this, 
or that a Charge of fo uncommon a Na- 
ture ſhould ever be begun. You call this 
a Crime, Tubero, but why, I pray you? 
An Adhererce to that Cauſe was never 
yet branded with fo odious an Appella- 
tion: Some indeed, have ſtiled the unfor- 
tunate Eſpouſers of 1t, erroneous ; others 
needleily apprehenſive : Thole who bore 
yet harder on them, partial, obſtinate, am- 
bitious or ria ee: Their greateſt Ene- 
mies, blind and ungoverrable: Criminal, 
1.0 Man, beſides your ſelf, has had the 
Confidence to call them. Was 1 required 
to give a juſt and proper Name to ſo epi- 
demical an Evil, douttleis I ſhould call it 
a calamitous Fa tality that had got Poſſel- 
ſion of our weak, unzarded N. nds: An 
Example to audacious Mortals how eafily 
the wileſt humare Councils may be defea- 
ted by the fixed Determinations of divine 
Providence. It is Crime enouth, indeed, 
to be milerable; tho' under tuch a vi- 
for we cannot be fo. I iow {peak of them 
only who fell in the Contention. They 
were ambitious, they were vindictive, they 
were ohſtinate; but let us not accute 
the 


E 

the fallen Pompey, and his ſlaughtered Fol- 
lowers, of Madneſs, Parricide and Impiety. 
When, Ceſar, did we ever hear this Lan- 
guague from you? When was your Sword 
otherwiſe employed than in driving back 
the Calumnies caſt upon you, with a juſt 
Chaſtiſement on the Inventors ? Or when 
did your conquering Troops engage, and 
not in Defence of their own Rights, and 
the Dignity of their General ? What, 
when you laboured after Peace, did you 
offer it to Criminals and Parricides, or to 
honeſt, tho* miſtaken Citizens? Had 
the magnificent Favours you heaped up- 
on me, been beſtowed on a Villain and a 
Profligate, how greatly had they abated 
of their Value! Could you have deſerved 
ſo well of your Country, by reſtoring on- 
ly Traytors and Rebels to its Rights and 
Liberty ? From the firft, Ceſar, you re- 
garded it as the Heat of Party, not the 
Flames of War; as a civil Diffention, not 
an hoſtile Fury. Where all propoſed the 
Service of their Country, though ſome 
were led away from its true Intereſt by 
Prejudice and Aﬀettation. The Quality of 
each Leader was very near on a Level, 
that of their Followers was, perhaps, not 
ſo: The Right was then doubtful, for a 
Man might find ſomething to commend in 
either Party; but the Side Providence hath 

| declared 
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declared for, doth in Modeſty and Juſtice 
demand our Approbation, tho” it is ſuffi- 


cient, only to be acquainted with your Cle- 


mency, to acknowledge the Juſtice of your 
Conqueſts ; in which no Man met an un- 
timely Fate, but he who tempted it in the 
Field. 

V. But to return from the common 
Cauſe to what concerns our Particular. 
And now, Tubero, after all, which think 
you was the eaſter, his Departure out of 
Afric, or your Refuſal to go thither ? 
Ought we, you'll ſay, to oppoſe the Or- 
der of the Senate? True indeed, you 
ought not. But was not Ligarius then, 
who had the ſame Order, under the ſame 
Obligation? with this Difference only, 
that he ſubmitted to it, at a Time when 
the Senate could have extorted Obedience 
from the Refraftory : You, when every 
one, that was ſo diſpoſed, might contemn 
it with Safety. Dol blame you therefore? 
very far from that. A Diſregard of its 
ſacred Injunctions would have ill become 
either your Name, your Houſe, your 
Character, or Education. But this indeed 
cannot eſcape my Cenſure, that you ſhould 
condemn that as criminal in others, which 
you hold laudable in your ſelves. L. Tu- 
bero's Lot came up in his Abſence, for a Fit 


of Illneſs at that time kept him from Nome; 
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{o that he had determined to get himſelf 
exculed. Our frequent Intercourles let 
me into this Secret; for we had been edu- 
cated under the ſame Roof, and paſſed a 
Campaign under the fame Tent, together. 
An Alliance, between the two Families, 
confirmed our Intimacy for the Remainder 
of our Lives; and a joint Purſuit of one 
common Study made the Knot of Friend- 
ſhip inditioluble. Upon the whole then I 
know Tabero was deſirous to ſtay at home, 
but ſome among us ſo carried Matters, 
and ſo perverſely apply'd the moſt ſacred 
Name of the Republick to partial and fini- 
ſter Purpoſes, that had he followed his In- 
clinations, he had been overborn by the 
Load of Odium and Clamour they ſtill caſt 
upon all who diſſented from them. He 
yielded to that great Man's Authority, or 
rather obeyed it: He ſhared the Fortune 
of the Cauſe he had eſpouſed ; but not be- 
ing over Expeditious, he found Afric, on 
his Arrival, already taken up. From hence 


ſprings his Accuſation, or rather his Re- 


ſentment againſt Ligarius. For can he be 
leſs Faulty in attempting to ſeize a migh- 
ty Province, formed by Nature for hoſtile 
Oppoſition to this City, than another in 
ſtruggling to maintain his Poſſeſſion of it. 
But, in Truth, this other, was not Liga- 
rius. Varus gave out, himſelf had the Com- 

mand; 


[24 ] 

mand; tis certain he aſſum'd the Enfigns 
of Authority. But be that as it will: What, 

Tubero, are the Fruits of this Acculation ? 
You was denied Admittance to the Pro- 
vince. But granting it had been given up; 
would you have delivered it to Cæſar, or 
held it out againſt him? Behold, Ceſar, 
What Licence, or more properly, what 
Licentiouſneſs, your Indulgence introduces. 
Should Tubero reply, that his Father, who 
received Africa by Lot, and a Decree of Se- 
nate, would have decl: ared for you; I almoſt 
ſulpett, notwithſtanding your own Intereſt 
in ſuch a Practice, you had ſharply re- 
proved him for his Peridy. For tho” 

ſuch a Behaviour might not be diſagreea- 
ble, it would certainly have been diſap- 
proved. But to wave all theſe Suppoſiti- 
ons, not ſo much out of Fear of violating 
your unconquer'd Patience, as that Tubero 
ſhould be ſuſpected of Deſigns he never 
once yet entertained a Thought of. This 
was the Province that ſo long, ſo obſtinate- 
ly gave a Check to Cæſars Conqueſts, 
where a powerful Monarch, and a rich and 
numerous People held it out to the laſt a- 
gainſt him. Now give me Leave to ask 
you what you could propoſe to do in this 
Quarter? Tho” the Queſtion is really need- 
leſs, when we all ſaw what you actually 
did. You was forbid to ſet Foot upon the 
Province; 


— 
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Province: And this you ſay with all the 
Circumftances of Injuſtice and Contempt. 
Well, let us ſee how you bore this ill 
Uſage, to whom did you remonſtrate ? To 
whom, but to him whoſe Authority you 
followed, and whoſe Cauſe you aſſerted. 
Had you received the Repulſe in Ceſ/ar's 
Service, you had retired under his Enſigns; 
but you ſought Refuge in the Camp of 
Pompey. Is this then the Place to expect 
Redreſſes ? Ligarius would not ſuffer you 
to make War upon Ceſar, and you com- 
plain to Ceſar of the Injury. Will you 
train a Point a little, and I have given 
you a fair Opportunity of magnifying your 
own Merit; for it is but ſaying, you 
would have delivered up the Province 
to him, in Spight of all Yaro's Oppoſition, 
and the Buſineſs is done. Then indeed, 
who won't condemn Ligarius for depriving 
you of ſo glorious an Occaſion of advan- 
cing your Reputation? But behold, Cæſar, 
the Conſtancy, the Iuflexibility of my ac- 
compliſhed Friend Trbero : This, though 2 
Virtue, I ſhall always eſteem as it deſerver, 
yet ſhould now think it indecent to cele- 
brate, did I not know how ſuperior a Va- 
lue you always ſet upon it; and could mor- 
tal Man ever boaſt a greater : But Con- 
ſtancy is a Word too weak to expreſs fo 
extroardinary a Behaviour, 'twas Patience, 

"Twas 
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't was Longanimity. For who ever heard 
ot any betore him, in our civil Diffenſi- 
ons, that when rejected by a Party with all 
the Provocations of Cruelty, ever return d 
to it again? What Greatneſs of Mind 
then, what Contempt of Fortune, what 
Conſeiouſneſs or 1:noce ce muſt he have, 

whole ſteady Purpoſe of Soul no Dangers 
co:1d ſtagger, no Inte reſt draw, no lju— 
cies provoke to forſake the Cauſe hisRea'vn 

rauſt yet approve. Had the Contention 
between Fas and Tubero been on an equal 
Fot as to Name, Diſtinction, Character 
and Abilities, which it certainly was not, 
che latter had, in this, the Advantage, thac 
he acted Amer the Sanction of a juſt Au- 
thority. When denied Admittance, he 
went not over to Ceſar, leaſt Reſentment 
Mould ſeem to have a Share in the Revolt; 
He returi ed rot to his Family. For that 
would have expoſed him to the Cenſures 
of IAidolence: He retired not to a Place of 
Neuttality, for that would be called con- 
demning che Cauſe he had eſpouled - 
Towards acedon he ſteered, again joined 
Por:ircy's Forces, again thruſt himſelf into 
that Party from which he had been ſo 
ign miniouſly repulſed. Well, but ſince 
nothing you did or ſuffered could ſoften 
that haughty Gereral, you ſurely then be- 
came more remils and la guid in his Ser- 

vice: 
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vice: We may preſume you only ſougfit 
Refuge in his Garriſons ; he indeed had 
your Perſons, but his great Rival, your 
Affections. Or, to be ſer ious, was it not 
with you as it is with All, inflamed with 
Civil Fury, to be poſſeſſed with the Spirig 
of Superiority. I was always an Advocate 
for Peace; but it was then with the lateſt. 
To interpoſe between two Armies 11 tl: 
Article of Engagement, was the — 
tion of a mad Man. We were all, at ry 
Time, take up with the buſy ] hough:: 
cf Death or Victory: You, of all Men, nad 
no Room for others, who choſe a Station, 
in the Place where that defperate Alterna- 
tive was juſt deciding - Though I doub: 
not but, as Affairs now ſtand, you prefer 
your preſent Safety to all the Advan tages 
of ſuch a Conqueſt. I had not gone thus 
lar, Tubero, had I thought it poſſible for vou 
to repent of your Perſevetence, or C 
of his Clemency. Let me now ak vou, 


if you proſecute for a publick Inis, oc 


a private? If you ſay for a Publ! iS wh as 
Satisfaction will you give us for your on 
Delinquencies ? If a Private, take Car 
how you provoke Celar againſt thole Acts 
in an Enemy, which he hath pardoned in 
your ſelves. But think not, Ceſar, I mean 
this for a Deferice, or that L would there- 


by wfuate my Client's lunocence. No, 


9 Whatever 
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whatever I have ſaid, ſhall be all reſolved 
into this alone, your Humanity, your Cle- 
mency, your Mercy. I am now grown 
old in the Avocations of the Gown ; I have 
oft pleaded here in Conjunction with you, 

while your own Affairs engaged you to the 
Forum. But a Language of this Kind J 
am yet tolearn.,—— Pardon, dread Judges, 
he hath erred, he is guilty, he was not 
aware of the Conſequences ; but if ever 
he repeats it. Thus we ſupplicate a 
Parent. To a Magiſtrate we ſay— he is 
clear, he is innocent; the Charge is 
groundleſs, the Witneſſes are ſuborned. 
Aſſert then, Ceſar, your Right of Judica- 
ture; we ſubmit to your Authority: En- 
quire what Places Ligarius held out againſt 
you. I am ſilent; — all that might 
be urged to a Judge in his Defence; of 
his going Lieutenant in Peace; of his Re- 
ſignation before the War; of the Force 
he was under during its Continuance. 
This might have been of Ule before a Ma- 
giſtrate. To a common Parent we thus 
confeſs our ſelves ; I was raſh, I was dif- 
obedient, but | repent; my Safety is your 

Indulgence. To ask a Favour that has 
never been beſtowed, would be arrogant 
and preſumptuous ; but of a common Bleſ- 
fing let me, O my Father, have a Share. 


VI. Hach 
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VI. Hath not then Ligarius goo Reaſon 
to hope the belt, when even I am allow'd 
to be his Advocate ? Though he places not 
his Confidence in this Apology, nor in the 
more powerful Interceſſ:on of your Ad- 
herents. For I well know what you prin- 
cipally Regard in Petitioas of this Nature: 
the ſimple Merit of the ſupplicating Ene- 
my, before the pompous Mediation of a 
preſuming Friend. *Tis true indeed, fo 
magnificent 1s your Bounty, that a Fo - 
lower ſometimes appears more happy in 
the Benefit, than even your ſelf, in the 
Glory of the Obligation. Bur 1 know, as 
L now 121d, that Reaſon, and not Clamour, 
diredts your Clemency ; that the tr aeſt 
Object of Pity claims the | largeſt Share of 
your Kumauunty. In pardon: ing Ligarii 1 
you do a grateful Thing to many of your 
Followers: But let that beſt Guide, yuur 
own Prudence, ftill direct you. | could 
propoſe to your Conſideration the illuſtri- 
ous Houſe of the Sabizi, Men whole Virtue: 
and Aitection you have thoroughly ex pe- 
rienced, with the whole Sebiue County, 
the Ornament of la, and the Pillar or 
the Republick. But you are no Stranger 
to their Preteuſions: Behold their Teare, 
their Sorrows and Deiection. See the Hu- 
hit and Behaviour of J. Brecbus here, ard 
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his Son; I know what favourable Senti- 
ments you entertain of them. What ſhall 
I ſay of his Brothers? Tis ſufficient, Ce- 
far, to obſerve, that more than a ſingle 
Perfon will be affected by your Reſolves; 
the Fates of the Ligærii are now to be de- 
termined : This juncture muſt reſtore all 
three to their Country, or ever exclude 
them from it; for while one remains un- 
pardoned, Exile is dearer to the other 
two than Rome, Family, or Houſhold 
Gcds. If this proceeds from Sorrow, Pie- 
ty and Affection, let Sorrow, Piery and 
Affection plead in their Behalf. That wiſe 
Maxim which contributed to your Con- 
queſts, will contribute likewiſe to our Suc- 
ceſs. For how oft have we heard it ſaid, 
that Pompey treated all as Enemies, who 
declared not for him; Ce/ar embraced all 
as Friends who fought not againſt him, 
Regard the Splendor of this Appearance, 
behold the whole Brochian Family; be- 
hold here L. Martius, C. Cæſetius, L. Corfs- 
#ius ;, behold theſe Roman Knights, not on- 
ly well known to you, but active, and 
well s pproved of in your Service. Againſt 
theſe were the Feſentments of our Party 
chiefly levelled; ſome of them we ſum- 
moned to the Quarre), otherwiſe we threa- 
ten'd for refuſing to appear in it. Af- 
ford your Friends then the Pleaſure of _ 

preſerving 
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preſerving theirs: And as you have made 
good all other Declarations, confirm our 
Opinion of your Veracity, by an Obſer- 
vance of this. Was you perfectly acquain- 
ted with the harmonious Concord amongſt 
the three Lioaris, you would conclude 
they were all equally in your Intereſt. 
At leaſt I doubt not but you readily be- 
lieve, that could Ligarius have been in 
Traly, he would have followed the For- 


tunes of his Brothers. For who did not 
obſerve their natural, and, I had almoſt: 


ſaid, inſpired Union. All that knew 
them, did believe any thing might have 
ſooner happen'd than their falling into 
different Parties. They were all mten- 
tionally in your Service, though one was 
| borne away by the Torrent of finiſter 
Accidents; aud, did he ſeem not to re- 
ſift its Violence, he is but in the Condi- 
tion of many who have regained your 
Favour ? Did he go to War? It was 
rot only againſt you, but his Brothers 
alſo: And lo! even they are Interceſ- 


fors for him. As I was always fond 


and ambitious of intereſting my ſelf in 
your Affairs, I can't but call to mind 
how much T. Ligarius, when City Quæ- 
ſtor, acted for your Service: But why do 
I pretend to remind you of it ? You, 
who was never known to forget, (fo 

great 
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great is your Genius and Diſpoſition, 
any thing beſides your Injuries. This 
very Ligarizs then, who, as well in all his 
other Actions, as in that, (without fore- 
ſeeing this Occaſion of urging the Me- 
rit of it) hath confirmed himſelf in your 
good Opinion, falls your Suppliant for 
his Brother's Pardon; which oÞbtai::ed, 
will be reſtoring the loving, faithful Three, 
not only to themſelves, their Friends, 
their Clients, but alſo to their expecting 
Country. As you have ſo lately beſtow- 
ed upon the Senate, the noble Af. Aar- 
cellus, give now to the People, whoſe Fa- 
vourite you have always been, theſe pi- 
ous, horourable Brethers. Then ſhall 
this Day be as joyful to Rome, as glori- 
ous to your ſelf : Then ſhall it be an lu- 
troduction only to a long Series of ſuc- 
ceeding Triumphs; for what ſo truly po- 
pular as the Offices of Humar.ity ? Even 
in that bright Circle of Virtues that il- 
luminate your God-hke Soul, there is 
none more amiable, none more radiant 
than your Clemency. Nor can any one 
approach nearer to the Attributes of Hca- 
ven, than by conferring Lite and Safety 
on Mankind. Nor is your great Condi- 
tion capable of more perfect Happinets 
than to be able, or your Nature, of higher 
Excellence than to be willöig, to give 1 
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berty and Protection to a whole People. 
The Occaſion does, perhaps, require a 
longer Apology, but your benignant Dif- 
poſition would ſupply a ſhorter. So thin- 
king the whole better left to your on 
Wiidom, than purſued farther by me or 
my Collegue, I will conclude with obſer- 
ving only, that the good or ill Fates of 


all here preſent, depend on your Reſolves 
about the abſent Ligarius 
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5 F ever the liberal Sciences might 
2 | be ſaid to flouriſh in Rome, it has 
It: certainly the beſt Claim to that 

= Honour at preſent. Of this, I 
could give you ſome illuſtrious Proofs, but 

mall now confine my ſelf to ſpeak only 

or 
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of Fuphrates the Philoſopher. When I 
was very young in the Army 1n Syria, I 
firſt got intimately acquainted with him; 
I made it my ſtudy to ſecure his Affection, 
and *twas without Difficulty I attained it. 
For he is open, generous, and inviting, and 
full of the Humanity that he teaches. 
Would 1 could ſay the Improvements he 
then conceived me capable of making, 
are in any Degree proportioned to thoſe 
he has made in himſelf! At leaſt I now 
admire him more, becauſe I underſtand 
him better ; though I ſtill confeſs my ſelf 
unable to comprehend his entire Value. 
For, as you can form no true Judgment of a 

picture, a Statue, or a Poem, without ſome 
previous Knowledge i in each reſpective Sci- 
ence, ſo you can have no juſt Ideas of the 
good Qualities of the Mind, without a rea- 
ſonable Share of them in your own Perſon. 
Yet theVirtues of Euphrates are ſo conſpicu- 
ous, that one moderately skilled in Men and 

Mauners, muſt admire them. His Diſ- 
putations are acute, delicate and weighty, 
very much affecting the platonic Sublimity 
and Exuberance : His Style 1s copious 
and extenſive, naturally ſweet and gentle, 
but reſiſtleſs as a Torrent where it meets 
with Oppoſition ; add to this a tall come- 
ly Perlonage, with ſoft flowing Hair, and 
a long ſilver Beard: Thele Incidents you 
may, 
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may, perhaps, think trifling in ſuch a 
Character, yet do they wonderfully com- 
mand Reſpect and Veneration. There 
is nothing ſhocking or ſordid in his Man- 
ner ; but throughout the whole appears 


a graceful Severity, which produces Re- 


verence without Fear. He has joined to 
the moſt exalted Piety, the moſt extenſive 
Humanity. He chaſtiſes the Vices, and 
not the Perſons of Men; and is always 
more delighted to reform Errors, than 
expole the Offenders. His Precepts will 
engage your moſt ſerious Attention; for 
he gains your Good-will before he forces 
your Aſſent. He has now three Children, 
two of them Sons, on whom he has be- 
ſtowed the moſt diſtinguiſhed Education. 
His Father-m-Law, Pompeius Julianus, ſo il- 
luſtrious for a long Series of worthy Actions, 
of which his chuſing this Relation is not 
the leaſt, though Governor of a Province, 
preferred him to the moſt conſiderable 
Alliances in Rome ; not for his Superio- 
rity in Birth or Fortune, but in Wiſdom 
and Virtue. But why ſhould 1 dwell up- 
on a Subject that gives me ſo much Di- 
ſturbance. In ſhort, I can't enjoy that 
dear Man's Company as uſual. 1 am now 
in a Station, which as it advances me to 
the higheſt Honours, expoſes me to all 
the Inconveniences of a conſtant Atten- 
dance. 


37 ] 

dance. I preſide in the Judicatory, where 
my Time 1s ſpent in trying Caules, and 
paſſing Decrees. I write a great Deal, 
but all dull dry Letters of Buſineſs. Some- 
times indeed | ſteal ſo much Leiſure as 
to retire to my Euphrates, with Complaints 
of the Fatigue I undergo. He comforts 
me, by maintaining, that Philoſophy is 
never lo well employed as in the Service 
of one's Country, nor makes ſo magnifi- 
cent a Figure as in the Adminiſtration 
of publick Juſtice ; but all his Rhetoric 
can't perſwade me, that ] am now hap- 

pier than when 1 paſſed whole Days in 
imbibing the divine Truths of his Philo- 
ſophy. "So that I would adviſe you, who 
have Leiſure, to haſte up to Town, that 
he may. now poliſh your Manners, and 
clear them from the Ruſt that long Eaſe 
is too apt to contract. For I am none of 
thole who envy others the Advantages 
they want themſelves : But, on the con- 
trary, am delighted to let my Friends in- 
to the Poſſeſſion of a Good, 1 my ſelf am 
incapable of enjoying. 
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E. 12. 
II. 


Great Misfortune has lately be- 
fallen me, if that Word beu't 
doo weak to deſcribe my Sor- 
Oo rows for the Death of a Man 
ſo dear to me, as was Corœlius Rufus. What 
ſwells them beyond all Bounds, is, that 
he voluntarily procured it. This is an 
Exit truly terrible, which Fate and Na- 
ture ſeem to have no Hand in. When 
the Rage of a Diſtemper drives us hence, 
we comfort our ſelves, however, with the 
ſuppoſed Impoſſibility of its being other. 
wiſe; but when our own Hands too aſſiſt 
its Fury, the Grief is inconſolable. Co- 
relius, indeed, ic d all the Motives that 
wiſe Men ever hold reaſonable, to puſh 
him upon that Expedient: Though there 
were 
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were no Iinconſiderable ones to diſſwade 
him from it; as a conſcious Virtue, an eſta- 


bliſhed Character, and an exalted Condi- 


tion ; a Daughter, a Wife, a Grandſon and 
Siſters; and, amongſt ſo many Pledge: of 
Felicity, not a few real Friends. But ſo 
violently was he afflicted, that all theſe 


* Bleflings could not counterbalance the ſin- 
gle Miſery of an hereditary Gout ; tor Di- 


ſeaſes, as well as other Acquiſitions, may 
be convey'd, in Succeſſion, to Poſterity. 
He had labour'd under its Preſſures, as 


| he himſelf told me, for three and thi rty 
| Years together. During the Vigour of 
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| his Age, his Continency and Temperance 
| had kept it within reaſonable Limits, and 
now, in the Decline of it, he ſtil} braved 


its Fury by his natural Greatneſs of Tem- 


per. In Domitian's Reign | vifited him in 
the Suburbs, as he lay under its moſt diſ- 


graceful Tortures : for it was not now 


| confined to one Part, as uſual, but had 


ſpread it ſelf through every Member: 
On my Entrance his People retired, as 
was their Cuſtom on theſe Occaſions, and 
with them, his Wife, though a Woman 


| equal to the greateſt Secrets; when caſting 


his Eyes around, did you think, ſays he, 


I thus long protracted > .iſerable Being, 
from the Fear of Death ? No, let me but 


furvive the Tyrant a Day, an Hour, and 
8 22 "tis 
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*tis enough. Had I a Body proportion'd 
to my Mind, I ſhould not doubt to ef- 
feft it. The Gods conſented; he had 
his Wiſh; and now he dies both free and 
happy. He overcame, after this, many, tho” 
leſs violent Returns of the Diſtemper. But 
now it gained Ground upon him: He ſtill 
endeavoured to ſtem it by Abſtmence, but 
his Conſtancy failing, - it poured 1n upon 
him like a Deluge. He had now, for four 
Days together, refuſed all Suſtenance, when 
his Wife, Hiſpulla, ſent our common Friend 
C. Geminius to me, with the ſorrowful Meſ- 
ſage of his fatal Reſolution. That neither 
their Prayers, nor thoſe of his beloved 
Daughter, could diſſuage him from his 
Purpoſe. And that, of all thoſe who had 
any Intereſt in him, they had only me left 
to apply to. I ran, I flew, but had ſcarce 
croſſed the Street when another Meſſage 
from Hi/pulls met me, with Word, that now 
even my Interpoſition would be too late; 
that he was more obſtinately reſolved 
than ever. When his Phyſician afterwards 
_ efter'd Food to him, he put it back with 
only, I have corquer'd. An Expreſſion tha: 
makes me as much admire the Hero, as 

_ regret the Friend. I now dilcover the 
Value of the Man I have loſt. I know he 
had paſſed the fixty ſeventh Year of his 
Ace, a Period the moſt healthy of us might 
TP be 
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be well contented with. 1 know he hath 
| eſcaped the Evils of an inveterate Diſtem- 


per. I know he has left his own Aﬀairs, 


and the Public, which were ever dearer 


to him than his own, in a good Condi- 


tion. All this I know, yet ſuch is the 
Ca pt iciouſneſs of my Grief, that I can't 
| forbear lamenting him, as 1 would the un- 
| timely Fate of a Youth, or the ſudden 


Death of one in perfect Health; tho' I 


| confeſs, to my Diſcredit, my Sorrow is 
very ſelfiſh at the Bottom. For I have loſt 


the Guide, the Witneſs, the Director of 
my Actions. Shall 1 tell you what in the 
Overflowings of my Grief, I juſt now ſaid 


to Calviſius, that I was afraid I ſhould live 


leſs circumſpettly. Afford me, my Friend, 
what Conſolation you are able: But let it 


not be in this Strain, He was old, He was 
irfirm, and fo forth; for who knows that 


better than my ſelf? But give me ſome- 
thing new, ſomething weighty, ſomething, 
in ſhort, that 1 never yet heard or read 
of; for, as much as this comes to, is all 
now before me, and all too ſlender to en- 
counter ſo violent a Sorrow. 
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Jones Macricus. 


E. 14. 
III. 


— N deſiring me to look out an Hus- 
FR [54 band for your Niece, you could 
— 1.0. poſſibly recommend a more 
grateful Employment to me. For you 
know how much I love and honour that 
excellent Man her Father, whoſe Precepts 
formed my Youth, and whole Praiſes were 
an Earneſt of a future Merit. Could you 
command me a weightier Task, or I obey 
a more honourable Impoſition, than to 
chute a Youth worthy to bring Grand- 
children to the Houſe of Arulenas Ruſticus ? 
But, in Search of ſuch a one, I ſhould have 
long remained ſuſpended in my Choice, 
had not Afunitius Acili aus, who ſeems de- 
figned by Providence to this Relation, 
Rood ready to determine it: He loves me 
28 
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as his Equal, reveres me as his Senior, 
and takes the ſame Delight in my Inſtru- 
ions, as 1 formerly did in yours. His 
Country is Brixia, a Part of Hraly that yet 
retains very much of the old Frugality, 
Virtue and Simplicity. Munitius Macrinus 
is his Father, chief of the Equeſtrian Or- 
der, for he was always averſe to higher 
Dignities. Being ſet out for the Protu- 
rate by the divine Feſpaſian, he reſolutely 
preferred an honourable Retirement to 
what we call Diftinttion, or, more openly, 
Ambition. His Grandmother, on the other 
Side, is Serrana Procula, of Patavium. You 
are no Stranger to the Manners of that 
Place; and Serrana is an exact Pattern of 
the rigid Patavinian Virtue. P. Acilius is 
his Unkle, a Man of ſingular Honour, Pru- 
dence and Diſcretion. In ſhort, there is 
nothing in his Family that you would not 
with tranſplanted into yours. Acilianus 


himſelf is a Man of extraordinary Addreſs 


and Vigour, and of the greateſt Modefty. 
He has paſſed thro' the ſeveral Offices of 
Quzſtor, Tribune and Prztor, with Ho- 
nour and Reputation; ſo that your Family 
will be intirely freed from the Trouble 
of making Intereſt for him. He has an 
open ingenuous Front, a flor id, ſanguine 
Complexion; his whole Perſon is well 
turn'd, and his genteel Air ſpeaks him a 

* Man 
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Man of Quality ; which are Circumſtances, 

in my Opinion, by no means to be neglefted : : 
as but the reaſonable Reward of a young 
Lady's Chaſtity. I don't know whether it 
be neceſſary to add, that his Father has a 
large Eſtate; for when I conſider the Fa- 
mily for which I am to provide a Son-in- 
Law, it ſeems mercenary to mention his 
Polleflions ; but when, on the other Hand, 

I regard our public Laws and Conftitu- 
tions, which make the Party's Fortunes 
their Principal Concern, I ſuſpett it ought 
not to be altogether overlook'd „ and in- 
deed, if we reflect how neceſſary ſuch Pro- 
viſions are to the Happineſs of our lateſt 
Poſterity, we may very well conclude them 
to be worth a wiſe Man's Notice. Perhaps 
you may ſuſpect my Affections has out- run 
my judgment in this Account; but, up- 
on my Honour, you will find | have ra- 
ther ſtopp'd ſhort of the Truth, than ex- 
ceeded it. I have, indeed, the moſt cor- 
dial Value for the young Gentleman, and 
he well deſerves it: Yet I can't ſhew that 
better than to forbear loading him with 
Commendations. 
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Had an uncommon Reſpect for 
Pompeius Saturninus; he, our Friend 
I mean; and a great Opinion of 
_ 3 before I knew the Eaſineſs, 
Compaſs and Command of it; but now 
he poſſeſſes my Soul without a Rival. I 
have heard him plead with all the Accu- 
racy and Fire, joined to a Manner, the 
moſt polite and delicate imaginable, whe- 
ther in extempore or premeditated Orations. 
The Sentences ace frequent and appoſite, 


the Diſpoſition elegant and folemn, and 
the Style harmonious and pure. When. 


he gives a Looſe to the Rage, the Torrent 
of his Oratory, *tis all wonderfully char- 
ming. Nor are his more cool and ſedate 
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ones without their Beauties. You will be 
of my Opinion when you read his Perfor- 
mances, where, with Pleaſure, you may 
trace him thro” each mighty Ancient, whole 
Writings he has the Ambition to emulate. 
His hiſtorical Compoſitions will give you 
yet better Entertainment, whether you 
regard the Eaſe, the Light, the Splendor, 
or the Majeſty of the Narration. For the 
{ame Spirit we ſo much admire in his Ora- 
tions, animates his Hiſtory, tho' in this 
more collected, conciſe and cloſe. He has 
a Genius too for Poetry, and that not in- 
ferior to Calvus and Catulluss How gay, 
how joyous, how pointed, how gallant are 
thoſe Compoſures! ſometimes, indeed, tho? 
never but where the Subject will allow, he 
trifles in little low Humour, with the little 
affected Harſhneſs or Softneſs of a Dimi- 
nutive: And in this you have the very 
Soul of Calvus or Catullus. He read to me, 
the other Day, ſome Letters, where he 
ſaid were his Wife's: And I really thought 
I had heard Plautus or Terence, freed from 
the Reſtraints of Meaſure. Whether they 
be his Wite's, or his own, the Credit of 
the Performance will remain with him; 
either as the immediate Comyoſer, or the 
Inſtructer of a Wife whom he married very 
young, and has render'd ſo polite and ac- 
compliſhed. You may be ſure then his 

| Writings 
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Writings are ſeldom out of my Hands; 
the ſame are my Pattern, the ſame my 
Rule, and the ſame my Amuſement in my 
ſofteſt Hours: But the new and different 
Beauties I daily diſcover in them, will 
hardly permit me to call them the ſame. 
would have you, my Friend, to make 
this Uſe of them. Nor can it be any rea- 
ſonable Objection, that the Author is ſtill 
living. Had he been born in ſome former 
Age, his Works had been, by this Time, 
not only prized, but even venerated; as it 
is the whole Poſſeſſio of fo rich a Jewel 
creates Satiety, and even abates its real 
Value. But it is the Effect of a baſe and 
envious Diſpoſition, not to admire the moſt 
worthy Object of Admiration, merely be- 
eauſe we ſee him, hear him, embrace him, 
and can't praiſe without loving him, 
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Ciritius SEVERUS. 
Ep. 22. | 


V. 


longer than uſual, and, indeed, 
upon a very melancholy Occa- 
ſion. The long malignant Indif- 
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poſition of Titas Ariſto, for whom I have | 


the utmoſt Value and Eſteem, very ſenſibly 
afflicts me. The Piety, good Senſe, and 
Erudition. of this Gentleman, are io di- 
ſtinguiſhingly eminent, that it is not the 
Loſs of one learned Member only that we 
fear, but of the whole Body of Science it 
ſelf, and all polite Literature in him. How 
great is his Knowledge of the Laws, and 
of their private and public Obligations? 
How well skilled in Antiquity, in Men 
and Things? There is nothing you would 
eſteem worth your knowing, that he is 

nor 
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not capable of teaching you. He is, in- 
deed, my Treaſury that I always have Re- 
courſe to, in an Exigence of this Nature. 
Ho ſincere is his Converſe ! How autho- 


ritative his Delivery ! How becoming, how 


rational is his Diffidence ! What is there 
that he is not Maſter of at firſt View? 


And yet he generally deliberates on the 
Point; but then his great Fruitfulneſs of 
Invention is the Cauſe. He traces his Rea- 
ſons to their firſt Principles, which he 


then examines, forts and clears up with 


the moſt ſurpriſing Accuracy and Penetra- 
tion; add to this, the utmoſt Temperance 
in Diet, and Modeſtyin Dreſs. His Perſon, 
His Bed and Board, are the trueſt Images 
of primative Simplicity and Frugality. Eis 
Greatneſs of Mind gives a Grace to his 
Actions, and diſcovers a virtuous Conſci- 
oulnels void of Oftentation ; for he places 
his Reward of well doing, not in the emp- 
ty Applauſe of the Populace ; but the in- 
trinſick Merit of the Thing. In ſhort, 
the Pretenders to Wiſdom, by an affected 
Severity in Mien and Habit, fall far be- 
low the Worth of this great Perſon. Tis 
true, he frequents rot the publick Schools, 
ror indulges his con Leiſure nor his Au- 
ditors, with long entertaining Diſputati- 
ons, but is a Man of Buſneſs, and well 
verſed in the Employ ments of the Gown. 
F He 
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He is ſerviceable to many in Perſon, and 


to more in his Advice; and yet in the pri- 
vate Duties of Continence, Piety, Juſtice 

and Fortitude, he claims the foremoſt 
Rank amongſt their moſt eminent Profel- 
fors. You would be ſurprized, was you 
here, to ſee how patiently he bears his Ill- 
neſs; how heroically his Pains; how un- 
concernedly his Thirſt, and how reſigned 
and regular he is amidſt the devouring 
Fires of a raging Fever. It was but juſt 
z30w that he ſent for me, and a few other 
of his moſt boſom Friends, to deſire us to 
conſult the Phyſicians on their final Opi- 
nion of his Diſtemper; for that if it was 
unmanagable by their Art, his own Hand 
ſhould immediately finiſh his Life and Ma- 
lady together; but if they could enter- 
tain any ; reaſorable Hopes ot his Recovery, 
he had ſo much Regard to the Prayers of 
h's Wife, the Tears of his Daughter, and 
the Entreaty of us his Friends, as to ſub- 
mit to all Means neceſſary for the Cure. 
A Behaviour truly gallant, and deſerving 
of our loudeſt Praiſes. For to run upon 


Death in a Fluſh of Temper, the Effects 
of a mere mechanical Impulſe, is the Be- 


haviour of the Many: But to go about the 
Affair deliberately, to examine every Cir- 
eumſtance, and to determine of Life and 
Death as the Weight of Reaſon ſhall pre- 


ponderate 
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ponderate, is the higheſt Indication of an 
Heroe. But the Phyſicians are propitious 
to our Enquiries, and would Heaven be 
ſo to our Petitions, I ſhouid have no more to 
ask ; but in Peace and Satisfaction retire 
to the charming Shades of Laurentinus; 
that is, to the ſtudious Vacation of Reo- 
ding and Writing; at prelent I have not 
Leiſure nor Inclination to do either. And 
thus I have diſcovered to you my Hopes, 
my Fears, and future Proſpects. Do you, 
in your Turn, tho” in a leſs melancholy 
Strain, acquaint me with what you are now 
doing ; what you intend to do, and what 
you have a Diſpoſition for. It will be no 
ſmall Solace to my Grief, to fi id you free 
from every Occaſion of tle like. 
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VI. 
Am well fatisfied how ſolici- 
tous you are in ſeeking all 
Opportunities to oblige me, and 
I'll aſſure you I don't con- 
tract Debts of Gratitude ſo willingly of 
any Perſon as your ſelf. Tis for theſe 
two Reaſons chiefly, I am induced to make 


the following Requeſt, and muſt receive} 


no Denial. You command a Royal Army, 
ſo have abundant Means of exerciſing the 


Generoſity of your Temper. As this hath # 


been long in your Power, 1o hath it been 


lo:ig in your Friend's Expectation. Youf 
may gueſs, by this Time, the Nature off 
my Petition. I have not many to re- 
commend ; tho I know the Number | 

| would 
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would only enhance your Alacrity in their 
Service; but Modeſty will not permit me 
to patronize above one or two. Nay, I 
will conſine my ſelf to one only, and that 
ſhall be Voconius Romanus: His Father was 
a very worthy Gentleman of the Equeſtri- 
an Order; his Father-in-Law was ſtill 
more Ceſerving, and, indeed, a real Fa- 
ther, whoſe Name and Virtues he has 
tranſmitted to him. His Mother was of 
the beſt Family in the Hither Spain. You 


know how conſiderable that Province is, 


ud how productive of great Per ſonapes. 


| He was lately made Flamen. When we 


ſtudied together, Ilcontracted a cloſe Friend- 
ſhip with him. We were inſeparable both 
in Town and Country, and Sharers with 
each other, in our ſerious, as well as open 
Hours; for where could I find a more 
faithful Friend, or more agreeable Com- 
panion. His Converſation is eaſy and en- 
gaging, and fo is his very Aſpect, enli- 


vened by a ſublime and piercing Wit, tho” 


ſweet and polite, and admirably well tur- 


ned and improved for Buſineſs. His Let- 
ters would tempt you to think the Muſes 
poke Latin. My Affection for him, can 
| be equalled by nothing but by his for 
me. What Service one young Man could 
do for another, I have already done foc 
him; and lately got him, of our excellent 
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Maſter, the jus trium liberorum; which, tho 
a Favour rarely granted, and but to the 
moſt deſerving, yet was he pleaſed to ac-| 
company it with all the Grace of a volun- 
tary Obligation. 1 can't better preſerve 
the Merit of theſe Services, than by increa- 
ſing them; for they are ſo gratefully un- 


derſtood, that the manner of his receiving | 


the Preſent, intitles him to ſucceeding ones. 
Thus you ſee the great Value I have for 
him, and how well he deſerves it. Pray] 
then diſtinguiſh him agreeable to your ge- 
nerous Temper; and high Command. In the 
firſt Place make him your Friend : For 
tho” you give him the beſt Office in your 
Army, it cannot be more deſerving of him 

than his Friendſhip is of you; and how 
capacious it is of the moſt Bolom Intima- 
cies, you may ſee by the ſhort Account If 

ve given you of his Studies, Manners, 
and Way of Life. I ſhould row repeat] 
my Requeſt, did I not know your Aver- 
hon to this Way of beſpeaking Favours, 
and that my whole Letter hath been but a 
continu'd Repetition of it: Tho' that Man's 
Petition is certainly the beſt founded who 
gives his Reaſons for prefer ring it. 
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Gavius Maximus. 
| Ls 
vn. 


Y Readineſs to ſerve your 
Friends, on any Occaſion, gives 
me now a fort of Right to de- 
mand your Service for mine. Arrianus 
Maturius is the moſt confiderable Perſon 
in Altinum: But when I fay that, I don't 
mean he hath the largeſt Eftate there, tho” 
he hath a noble Fortune; but that his 
Continence, 33 Sobriety and Pru- 
dence, place him in the foremoſt Rank of 
the Deſerving. I depend very much on 
his Capacity in Buſineſs, as I do on his 
fine Taſte in Litrature. For he abounds 1n 
Friendſhip, Fidelity, aud good Senfe. His 
Affection tor me, to ſay the moſt I can of 
it, is equal to your own. He is a perfect 


Stranger to Ambition, ſo hath fat down 


CON» 
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contented with the Equeſtrian Order, when 
he might very eaſily have aſcended to the 
higheſt. Yet a Friend muſt not ſuffer this 
Temper to prevail to his Diladvantage ; 
ſo that | think it incumbent on me to get 
ſomething for him, undeſired, unlook'd, 
and, perhaps, unwiſhed for: But a Poſt of 
Honour, and free from the Fatigue of At- 
terdarice it muſt be, and beg the firſt that 
falls: The Favour will be gratefully ac- 
knowledged; and, tho* unthought, will 
meet with all the generous Returns you 
might expect from the cloſeſt Attendant 
on your Levee. | 
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—— is of ſo very grate- 

a Diſpoſition, that he 

— ſets an immoderate 

value on the Services of his 

Friends, which makes him blaze thoſe I 

did for him, in Terms far exceeding that 

ſlender Obligation. When the Philoſophers 

were baniſhed from the City, I accompa- 

nied him in Exile; and the Prætorate, 

which I then held, made this Teſtimony 

of my Affection the more dangerous, as 

it was remarkable. | likewiſe gave him 
a Sum of Money, (which I took up a 

Intereſt) to diſcharge ſome Debts, Fo 

he had contracted on very honourable 

Occaſions, while a great Number of his 

moſt wealthy Friends ſtood by unconcern- 


el 
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ed at his Neceſſities: And all this, at a 
Time, when ſeven of my beſt Friends, 
were either ſlain, or baniſhed. So that l 
appeared, as it were, {corched and con- 
founded by the Thunder, that had laid 
all about me in Ruins; and might rea- 
ſonably preſage the now impending Bolt 
was aimed at my Deſtruttion. But theſe 
can't deſerve the Praiſes he beſtows upon 
them. It ſuffices that I kept clear of 
Ignominy ; for I had an affectionate Vene- 
ration, for his Father-in-law, C. Muſonius, 
as much as our Differerce of Years would 
allow ; and the moſt ſtrict Friendſhip with 
himſelf, which we had contracted when 
I was Tribune in Syria: Where I firſt 
gave ſome Promile of a tollerable Genius, 
in the Diſcovery of my Friend's great 
Wiſdom, or ſomething ſo like Wiſdom, 
as not to be diftinguiſhed from it. For 
in all that Tribe of Men, who now call 
themſelves Phil oſophers, you ſhall ſcarce 
find one indowed with ſo much Truth 
and Sincerity. Should 1 tell you of his 
Patience,amidſt the Inclemencies of Climes, 
and Seaſons, his unintermited Labours, 
his abſtemious Temperance, and unſpot- 
ted Chaſtity. Virtues that would ſet up 
an ordinary Philoſopher, but in him are on- 
ly the Appendages to others more illuſtri- 
ous, which intituled him to the No 
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of Muſonius's Choice in Preference to Com- 
petitors of every Order. No Reflection, 
| confeſs, can be more agreeable, than the 
Thoughts of finding my ſelf recommend- 
ed to you, by ſo excellent a Perſon. I 


am only afraid he will obſerve no Mien 


in his Encomiums, for his grateful Tem- 
per, as | ſaid before, hurries him beyond 
all Limits: On this Head alone, on all o- 
thers, moſt conſummately prudent, he is 
biated by an houeft, tho' erroneous Mo- 
tive, to ſay better or his Friends than they 
deſerve. 
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HE 3 *Of a certain 
| Friend has taught me to think, 
that we are generally beſt be- 
haved while under the Scourge of a Di- 


ſtemper. For who, in thoſe Circumſtan- 


Ces 
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ces ever felt the Pangs of Luft or Ava- 
rice? The Gentleman, I now ſpeak of, is 
an Enemy to Pleaſure, indifferent to Ho- 
nours, negligent of Wealth as a Trifle he 
is about to leave, and eaſy under the 
ſmalleſt Alotment of Fortune. The Im- 
becility of humane Nature Teaches him 
to Rely more ſteadily on the divine. He 
envys not this Man, admires not that, nor 
deſpiſes the other. He liſtens not to the 
Calumny of the Times, nor delights to 
hear it. His Mind runs moſtly upon 
Baths and Fountains. It is the Sum of his 
Cor.ccern and Wiſhes, if he get over the 
Difficulty, to paſs the Remainder of his 
Days in ſoft and gentle Pleaſures, that 
is, in ſuch only, as ſute an innocent and 
happy Life. Thus can I comprehend in 
two Words, for your Inſtruction and my 
own, what the Philoſophers in ſo many Vo- 
lumes have endeavoured to inculcate. That 
we ought to live Juſt ſo in Health, as we 
mould, was the Image of Mortality con- 
ſtantly before our Eyes. 
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3-10 tell me, I have been arra'gn'd 
Kal for launching out, on every Oc- 
caſion, into er Commen- 
dations of my Friends. I acknowledge 
the Charge, and =” 6 in the Truth of 
if; for what more commendable Extra- 
vagance, than the overflowings of Huma- 
ty? But who are theſe, that pretend to 
o them ſo much better thai my elt? 
Are they ſo very penetrating, why then 


do they envy me the Pleaſure of this 


tranſporting Error? Are theſe below the 
Opinion, I have of them, my Miſtake is 


fir more delightful than ſo joyleſs au In- 
| formation. The good natured Gentlemen 


© nay 
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Boetius s Conſolation: 
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PHILOSOPHY. 


From the ORIGINAL. + _* 


8 [ lay mu ig on the Wretchel- 


5 A w neſs of my Condition, and poeti- 


2 cally lameuting, in luch Strains 
92852 5 DJ , 


„* 5.4 © EF I. 
AS my Sorrows aittice . a Vo. 
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man of a very reverend Aſpect, methought 


food over me; her Eyes vere bright and 
ini 
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ſparkling, and the Sharpneſs of her Ren 
more than Humane, her Complexion flo- 
rid, her Vigour unexhauſted, but too full 


oc Years to be thought an Off-ſpring of 


the preſent Age. Her Stature I could re- 
duce to no certain Standard, for now ſhe 
was of common Size; but now ſhe ſeemed 
to1wuie her Head above the Clouds, to pe- 
etrate the very Heavens, and d eride the 
uazzied Impotence of gazing Mortals. Her 
Garmei:ts were of the fineſt Thread, and 
moſt artful Contexture, ſacred and im- 
periſhable ; which, as ſhe afterwards told 
me, were the Work of her own Fingers. 
Their Gloſs and Luſtre, as we ſee in fa- 
ded Hangings, were very much defiled by 
the Negligence of Time; on the Border 
was inwore the Letter n, but near the 
Breaſt I oblerved a ©; and between thete, 
in a regular Scale, were certain Characters 
that artfully connected the two Extreams; 

yet ſne appeared of late to have been very 
roughly handled, and on her tattered Ha- 
bit might be ſeen the Violence of contending 
Raviſhers, who had each left the Marks of 
his boiſterous Rage upon it. A Volume gra- 
ced her right Hand, and an imperial Scep- 
ter her leſt. When the ſaw the Muſes at- 
rei:ding round my Couch, and improving 

my Sorrows into Verſe, ſhe made a ſudde 
Stop, and who, ſays ſhe, with Eyes ſpark- 


ling 


ling with Rage, gave theſe glar ng: 3 
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pe: Accel; to his difiempen Mind 
whole poi.orous Applications are 40 a 


tom -cortributin: g to hs Recovery, that 


they inflame the Diſtemper. 7T hele are 
they who deſtroy the hopeful tarve cit of 
Reaſon, by ſowing over it the T horr.s 


d Thiſtles 0 f rhe Pa;lons they Can un- 
reconcile the Mind to the Diteaſe, they 
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e not Skill enouth to bauiſh the Diese 
fro! the Mind.. E ad your Dlandithme:.ts 
ſeduce d, as uſual, a propha. e aud vale r 
Spirit, I had | hard) y diſterbed you in your 
Corqueſts ; for my Emp're would He 
fulfered little by it, but he beiore us has 


been nurtured in the Porch, and tlie ca- 
3 ] | 4 y * 
demv. Then ba gone, ye Sten, whole 
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Muftck leads to as certain Deitru cz 


4 
and leave the Care of his Recovery g the 
av! me Go. "471 2s Stun with theie e- 
proaches, the whole Choir appeared de- 
jelted., their Modeſty reden'd into Bruſhes 
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+4 thoy ſontht the Door i Grief. amt 
fon. 1 ar ve pe 11 th's chile im- 


moveable, Tears had darker'd and de- 
for m'd my Counrerance ; | eouid not con- 
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aud ſeeing my Viſage clouded with Sor- 
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row, and caſt dejectedly on the Ground, 
the calmed the Diſtraction of my ! Mind 
with Meaſures adapted to my Condi- 
t ion. 

But it is now time, ſays ſhe, to apply 
a Remedy, and leave off lame: iting the 
Diſèaſe; then looking ſtedfaſtly upon me, 
Are vou the Man, ſhe cry'd, who once 
hung upon thele Breaſts, and was faſh'on'd 
by theſe forming Hands? The Man who 
was oce thought ſuperior to the Inju- 
ries of Fortune? Was it for this I grac'd 
vou with the celeſtial Pauoply of Philo- 
ophy? Which had you not caſt off like 
a Coward, would have ſecured you againft 
the Wretchedneſs of your Fate. Do you 
know your Miſtreſs, or have you forgot 
your Benefattreſs? Why are you filent ? 
Does Shame or Inſenſibility reſtrain you? 
could with it were the firſt, but can ſee 
too plainly tis the latter. When ſhe ſtill 
10 Hun d me mute and dumb to all her Que- 

tions, the.railed her Hand gently to my 
By ealt, and aid, there is no Danger how- 

ever; tis a Lethargy he ſuffers, the com- 
mon Malady of deluded Mir de. He is a 
little loſt to himſelf at preſent, but will 
recover his Underſtanding, with the 
Knowledge of his Phyſician, and to ai- 
fiſt him in the Diſcovery, let us clear 
his Sight from the dark Clouds of Mor- 


tality 
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tality that over ſpread it. So ſay ing, ſhe 
dried my watery Eyes with a Corner of 
her Garment. 

When this Gloomineſs w..s diſperſed, 
the Day broke in upoa me, and then | firtt 
knew the Face of my Deliverer ; for on 
an attentive Survey, I diſcovered 1 in her all 
the correſpondent Features of my Gu- 
verrels Philoſophy, under whoſe 2 
ſpent my Youth-hood. Thou Queen 
all Virtues, I thus addreiiſzd her, as 
hath induced thee to elude my Guards, 
and to viſit me in this dreadful Soli- 
tude ? Or, it may be, a falſe Crimination 
hath traduced thy Innocence, aud made 
thee too acquainted with the Mileries of 
a Priſon. Could I, my dear Pupil, re- 
ply'd the Goddeſs, deſe-t you at this 
Juncture, and refuſe to bear a Share of 
your Burthen ? A Burthen that your Re- 
lation to me hath made the heavier. Could 
I ſuffer you to groan under its Oppreſ- 
ſion, and not lend one helping Hand? 
Far be it from Philoſophy to forſake the 
Care of Innocence, when the Storms of 
adverſe Fortune begin to beat upon it. 
But pray, where would be the Wonder 
of an Accuſation againſt me? Tis a Pro- 
digy ; I ſuſpect not very uncommon. Have 
vou but now diſcovered, that Wiſdom 
may {all a Sacrifice to Folly and Impie- 
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ty? Have not 1 long ſtrung! ed, lo g be- 
fore the Time 05 my Favourite Flats, w ” 


the united Noacnels o Vice and $ 
rance? Ard did not he ſee his Maſter 
Sycrates triumph, I GAiarrel, OVer 
Death and the Arcepaous 2 When alter- 
wards the Sto cks, aud prophane Rerd 
of Fp crys, with all he mon: ſtrous Spawn 
of miſereated Science, had rent aud tore 
1 ? Peges t E ob le He Crit: = 6 lie let th "IT 
they ſci] foul upon me ; en ch chaimed 
me for his own, and, as it were a Con- 
t for Prey and Rapiue, latd volent 
Hands upon my 7 1 | 
vou aud by this violated Garment; tlie 
Work Of my ow! Hands, in the rags 
Condition in which [10% appear be ore 
V Ou. B u it Was teal! C- STI ona h CO lee 
how cach Man who had ſ, atched away 
an khard/ul of it in the Scuſfle, retired fe- 
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thus triumphing in my - Spoils, and dee- 
ked in the ragged Remrarts of my Ha- 
bit, blindly taking them for my 1 
ers, prepoſterouſly ſought to wrack their 
| don mo, in theſe Preven: le rs 

Favours, But if neither the Flig 
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Anaxarcras, the Poilon of Scrates, nor the 
Tortures cf Zens have reached your 
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Knowledge, yet the rearer Iaſtances of 
the Can, the Senecas, the Sorani, of no 
long, nor no in glorious Memory, you can 
be no Stranger to. Theſe were brought 
into Judgme:: t for ro other Crime than 
adhering to my Precepts, and deviating 
from the Manners of the Vulgar. It is 
nothing ſtrange then, if, in this troubled 
Ocean of Moctality, len fulter by the 
Viclerce of Storms and Tempeſts; and 
that we become moſt expoſed to them 
who diſdain to veer with every Blaſt. 
The Party againſt us are as contempt1- 
ble for their Power, as formidable for 
their Number. A blind, ungoverned, 
headleſs Monſter, conducted by Error, 
and laſhed on by the Furies. If haply 
formed into a reſiſtleſs Confederacy, your 
Leader retreats into her Citadel, and all 
their boaſted Conqueſts, at aſt, end in 
the Plunder of our for ſaken Baggage, the 
vile Impediments of our Warfare: While 
we, impregnable to Afaults, look down 
with Deriſion on the vain Impotence of 
theſe outragious mad Men; fecure from 
the Storms of popular Fury, and where 
'tis Impiety for the Tread of Folly to 
approach. 

Are you diſpoſed, ſays ſhe, for Conſo- 
lation? Will you let it freely operate on 
your Mind? Or is ic wi ich you according 

to 
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Tt the Probe 5 6 LE 7 Al [Yo ? why 
ail theſe Tears? Why thelz ridiculous 
Complai..ts ? 


Why grieves my Son ? Tiy Aiguiſh ict me 
277 Ve 8 and truje a Parent s Care. 


Fe that expects AfHſtarce- of his Phy- 
| ben his Cafe to him 
Without Reſerve. Then recollecing my 
rage, are vou vet, rephell, to be toll 
my Condition? Does not this Storm ot 
Fortune beat too fiercely on me to be un— 
perceived? And the trizhtful Aſpect of 
this Abode ſufficiently proclaim the Mi- 
ſery of its Inhabitant ? Hath it the leaſt 
Reſemblance to the Splendor and Mag- 
nificence of my Palace Library, ſo con- 
ſtantly illuminated by your ſacred Pre- 
ſence? Where we ſo oft have revelled on 
the unexhauſted Stores of divine and hu- 
mare Knowledge. Was this the Are, £ this 
the Habit I appeared in, when we ex- 
piored together the deepeſt Secrets of Na- 
ture? When vou Poi. ted out to me the 
various Courſes of the celeſiial Planets ? 
When you formed my Manners, when you 
«itiel my Reaſon by the great Exem- 
plor of Hewen? Are theſe the Rewards 
of my Obedience? Did vou not affix vour 
| I-20 
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their barbarous Oppretfors ? While not 
the united Fowers of Hell and Tyranny 
could cver force me from the ſteady Cen- 
ter of Juſtice. The Misfortunes of the 
haraſs'd Provinces, laid waſte by private 
Rapine and publick Oppreſſions, affected 
me with all the Tenderneſs of a Fellow- 
Sullerer. When an Order for ingroſſing 
Proviſions had threaten'd all Cmmpania, then 
ſinking under oppreſſive Famine, with 
Deſtruction, | withitood the Captain of the 
Guard, in Defence of that devoted Pro- 
vince: The Matter came before the Em- 
peror, and I obtain'd a Revocation of the 
Edict. The Courtiers had now marked 
out Pauli nus, that well-fed Conſular, for 
Sacrifice, when I drew the Victim trom 
the very Jaws of thoſe greedy Dogs of Pa- 
latine. To cover Albinus, another Cor us 
from the Battery of a wicked Proſec utior, 
drew upon my ſelf ma Odium of Cypriair, 
the Informer. It was this Behaviour, vou 
will ſay, that raiſed theſe Enemies againſt 
me. I grant it; but ought not this then 
to have endeared me to the I:jured ? 
When this alone, ſo great my love of ſu- 
ſtice, was all the Stock of Intereſt 1 had 
laid in at Court for my Security; but 
you will hardly gueſs the Character of 
my Prolecutars as Baſil us, who having 
loſt his Places at Coart, uſed the pre- 
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tence of Indigence for turning Informer 
for his Bread, and Opilio and Gaudentius; 
who, when the Emperor had ſentenced 
him into Baniſhment for their oft repea- 
ted Miſdemeanors, had taken Sanctuary 
at the holy Altar; his Majeſty, provoked 
at their Diſobedience, decreed, by Procla- 
mation, that unleſs they le't Ravenna by 
a Day appointed, they ſhould be ſtigma- 
tized on the Forehead with the publick 
Brand of common Malefaftors. Can I, 

after this, be capable of greater Miſery ? 
For lo! thele very Patriots, on that very 
Day, commence a Proſecution againſt me. 
How ſhall we reconcile all this to the eter- 
nal Rules of Juſt aud Right? Muſt my Re- 
putation be attacked becauſe they have 


none to de ſend? Or could their Conviction, 


becauſe the Court had fore-doomed my 

Fall, qualify them to procure mine? Fortune 
her ſelf might bluſh, if not for the Deſtru- 
ction of the Innocent, at leaſt for the Cha- 
racter of the Deſtroyers. But you ask, with- 
out more Words, the Nature o my Ac- 
cuſation. They charge me with Deſigns 
of ſerving the Senate. Would you know 
what they mean by it? I diſcountenanced 
an Informer, it ſeems, who was preparing 
a Charge of High Treaſon agaiuſt that ve- 
rerable Body; ard now, my Miſtreſs, 
give me your Opinion. Shell I deny 21 
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Fact, out of Regard to your Honour? No, 
I avow my Duty to that auguſt Ailembly, 
and ſhall ever, ſurely, have the Courage 
to avow it. Shall I confeſs? But fo falle 
an Accuſation cannot long maintain its 
Ground. Or ſhall! Il own it a Crime in wiſh- 
ing well ro that Order? Their late Treat- 
ment of me would, indeed, almoſt per ſwade 
one to think ſo ; but Folly may flatter it 
ſelf to Deſtruction, before it can reconcile 
its own Partiality to Truth and Juſtice ; 
for Socrates was, in my Opinion, never more 
in the Right than when he pronounced it 
equally criminal to conceal a Truth, and 
inſinuate a Falihood : But be that as it will, 
which | leave to you and your Followers 
Conſideration ; the Matter of Fact, for the 
Information of Poſterity, I have commit- 
ted to Writing, with all becoming Can- 
dour and Diſprejudice. As to thoſe ficti- 
tious Letters, on whoſe Credit lam accu- 
ſed of wiſhing for the Roman Liberty, 1 
have little need to ſpeak. The Detection 
of that Impoſture had not been now to 
make, had I been allowed (the common 
Right of all under Proſecution) to appeal 
to the Confeſſions of my Accuſers them- 
ſelves: A Plea, on all Occaſions, of the 
utmoſt Weight and Validity. But whar 
farther Liberty can we hope for ? O that 
we had any reaſonable Expettation of 

greater 
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greater | I would then fay with Canus, 
who, when charged by C. Ceſar, the Son 
of Germanicus, for being privy to a Con- 
ſpiracy againſt him, thus bravely replied, 
Was T really in that — et, you ſhould be the las 
Man] would make” my C unfident. On the whole 
then, my Mis'ortunes have not ſo far de- 
faced my former Experience, as to fink 
me into weak and womaniſh Complaints, 
for Innocence attack'd by the coniedera- 
ted Hands ot Impiety ; but that their Out- 
rage ſnould be 'crowned with Succels, is 
what awakes my ſtrongeſt Admiration. A 
Proneneſs to lll is, perhaps, the Infirmity 
of humane Nature; but a Power in the 
Wicked, to effect it on the Virtuous, and 
God himſelf a Spectator of the Villany, 
draws after it Concluſions of a very mon- 
ftrous Aſpett. With the ſame Views, ex- 
cuſably enough, did one of your Acquain- 
tance ask this Queſt on; If there be a God, 
how got Evil Footins in the World? If thaw 
be none, ſhew me the Origin of Good. Now, 
granting it, noWonder that theſeWretches, 
who ſeek the Blood of the Senate, and all 
honeſt Citizens, ſhould labour for my De- 
ſtruction, whom they have always found 
a faithful Champion for the Safety of 
both : Yet for that Senate too, that very 
Senate, to join with them in my Ruin , may 
ſurely juſtify all 1 have ſaid, or doubted, 
H. 4 O11 
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on this Occaſion. You, I preſume, remem- 
ber, for your preſiding Influence ſtill di- 
ctated to my Thoughts, my Words, my 
Actions; You, I ſay remember when the 
evaritious Monarch, attempting our com- 
mon Slaughter, would have got the Crime 
charged on Albinus, the Senator, transfer- 
red upon the whole Order; how, regard- 
leſs of my own Safety, I defended the In- 
uocence of the Senate againſt his 1mpious 
Attacks. You know this to be ſtrictly 
true; aid more, that it is doing Violence 
to my Modeſty to relate it. For the 
oſtentatious Trifler exchanges the ſolid 
Pleaſures of a virtuous Conſciouſneſs, for 
the gilded Bawble of an airy Reputation. 
But ſee the Rewards my Innocence hath 
procured me; for the Practice of true 
Virtue, I receive the Puniſhment of a 
falſe Crimination. Could even the moſt 
clear Corviction of the moſt monſtrous 
Enormities juſtify a Bench of Judges in 
combining to make no Allowances for the 
Errors of humane Nature, and the Inſtabi- 
lity of a mortal Condition ? Had I been 
accuſed of firing Temples, of butchering 
their Prieſts at the Altar, and coatriving 
the common Deſtruction of the Good and 
Virtuous, yet the Laws of Nature allow 
me a perſonal Defence, and require either 
Confeflion or Conviction before Sentence; 

but 
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but ſee me forc'd, unheard, almoſt five 
hundred Miles from Rome, friendleſs and 
defenceleſs, condemned to Death and 
Confiſcation, and all for my too great 
Affection for the Senate. May you, 


the grateful Guardians of the Roman Fin 


berties, live ſaſe from the like Profe- 
Cutions ' Nay, they did not ſtop here, 
but to fully even my former Hours, 
hich they regarded with an evil Eye; 


they moſt impudently gave out, I had 


polluted my Conſcience by Impiety in. 
odtaining them. But your ficred Influ- 
ence, the bright In! iabitant ok my Boſom 
kept out the Luſt of Grandure, and the 
Appetite for terreve En Oo) ments. Ender 
your Aulpice 'twas impoſſible for Imp'ety 
o enter. A {t1i! a ed agai 
Attem mpts b v chat recept of Pythagor. u, 
Imi tate the Almi. Nor could l, whom 
you faſlioned wich your Hands, whom 
you featur'd by che Image on my Maker, 
repoſe a Confidence in ſuch vile Securi- 
ties. My Habitation too was adorn'd 
with Innocence, and a fair Society of 11- 
luſtrious Friends ; and Ker not that 
Drichte ſt Ornament of it, my pious Fa- 
ther- in-Law, Symmacius, vererable even as 
your lelt, foe are me from Imputations of 
us Nature? But, O monfirous! my Re- 
lation to you, adds Credit to my Accu- 
H 3 lers 
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ſers; for of all my Crimes this is not the 
leſt, that I have liſten'd to your Pre- 
cepts, and imitated the Model you let 
before me. Nor is it enough that they 
uſe me ill on your Account, but your 
ſelf muſt be calumniated on mine. This 
too is no light Acceſſion to my Mileries, 
that the ſtupid Eſtimate of the Vulgar 
ſhould be grounded on the Succeſs, and 
rot the Merit of the Cauſe : For with them 
the only allowed Reward of Prudence are 
the Smiles of Fortune, and her Frowns 
the ſureſt Proof of Indiſcretion. And, as 
the laſt Addition to my Misfortunes, | 
may remember the idleStories, the ground- 
lefs Rumours, the contradictory Aſſertions 
that were bandied amongſt the Populace 
on my Arraignment. Thus baniſhed from 
the Solace of my Friends, degraded of my 
Honours, and blacken'd in my Character, 
I met with Puniſhment where I had juſt 
Reaſon to expect Reward. My Enemies 
are crown'd with Honour, Proſperity and 


Succeſs, and ready to repeat their Villainies 


ona like Occaſion; while my Friends appear 


confounded at my Fall, and terrified by my 


Example. The Impious are encourag'd, not 
only by Impunity, but the Proſpect of Re- 


wards, to perpetrate their Wickedneſs, while 


the Innocent not only loſes the common Se- 
curity of a good Citizen, but is denied 


os 
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the natural Right of an injured one. 
Then excuſe me for thus ſoothing my Di- 
traction. 


Almighty Maker! thy eternal Thror.c 
Stands fix d ſupreme, unbounded and alone. 
Thy great Beheſts, the flaming Orbs obey, 
Round the arch'd Azure rolls the irrapid Way, 
Now riſing Phebe fills her gilded Horns, 

And Night, in ſoft Serenity adorns ; 

Proud in her adverſe Brother's potent Ray, 
Abſorps the Stars, and ſcatters milder Day : 
But when his rear Approach diſpels the Stades, 
Her ſilver Bow, and borrow'd Luſtre fades. 
Cold Heſper, at thy bidding, leads the Night, 
And gilds the Evening with officious Light : 
A fainter Orb his languid Beams diſplay 
The early Harbinger of opening Day. 

In Leafleſs Winter, the declining Sun 
Contrafts his Courſe, a ſhorter Stage to run. 
When ſultry Seirizs burns the Summer's Pride, 
The Night and Day in equal Parts divide. 
Each varying Seafon owns thy guiding Hands, 
Thy Wiſdom tempere, and thy Word commands. 
Now Boreas rages with refiſtleſs Sway, 

And bears the Honcurs of the Groye away. 


Soft 
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Sof Z-phyr follavs n egſing Wings 
Sies penal Herr an e ſprings. 
ArfFuris ſhincs, its Feed 5 
Ard yellow H1 V ts bie F es. 
By Laws crernal is the Whol! 

No F ice cin break then, a d „ Art unbiad. 


Eacli in eas d Ord: r, a* t Fut moves 3 

Mao, wretched Man alone exce. t a' roves. 
Outcaſt from thee, excluded fr + hy Cares, 
Nor joys thy Guidance, nor thy Bleſſing ſha es. 
Or whence do all theſe monſtrous Crimes ariſe ? 
Why fickle Fortune ſtill confounds the Wiſe ? 
Would greateſt Evils elſe the Good pur ſue ? 
Miſtake a Vengeance to the W:ckel due? 

While the rais d Traytor firs enthron'd on high, 
And fees beneath him proſttra c Jultice lye: 

The labouring Virtues hide their radiaat Forms, 
Obſcur'd in Vapours, and opyre's'd with Storms. 


Whoe'er thou art that form'd the mighty Whole, 
Whoſe Power preſerves it, and whoſe Laws con- 


troul, 
Let Us, ies nobleſt Part, Compaſſion find, 
And pirv milcrable loſt Mankind. 
Betray'd b, Fortune, ſive our ſinking State; 
And fig us from the Tyranny of Fate. 
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To troubled Minds reſtore their balclen Peace; 
Rebuke the Storm, and bid the Tempeſt ceaſe. 
Grant us the Union cf the bleſs'd above, 


Religious Fear, and ſympathetick Love. 


When I had ended theſe tedious Com- 
plainings, the Goddeſs, with a benign Air, 
and perfect Unconcern for all I had ut- 
tered, thus made her Reply. When 1 
tour.d you o'erwhelm'd with Sorrows, I 
immediately, as you may well ſuppole, 
knew you to be miſerable, and in Baniſh- 
ment ; but how far from home, had you 
not told me, I confeſs I had been ftill ig- 
norant of: But you miſtake, you are not 
an Exile, but a Wanderer. Yet if you 
had rather call it a Force upon you, tis 
a Puniſhment you owe only to your ſelf, 
for no other had a Right to impoſe it. 
And if you have not forgot the Place 
you came from, you muſt know it 15 not 
ſubjected, as once was Athens, to the Rule 
of a Populace; but 


Where one ſole Monarch does ſupremely ſway, 
His are the Laws, and him they all obey. Pope. 


Who rejoyces in the Entertainment, 
and not the Expulſion of his Subjects; 
whoſe greateſt Liberty conſiſts in Freedom 
from Licentiouſneſs, and Remiſſion from 


the 
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the Rigours of Juſtice. Have you forgot 
that anciert Law of your Republick,which 
forbids the Baniſhment of that Member 
who chuſes to continue in it? For who- 
ever contains himſelf within thoſe Bounds, 
can never be preſumed to deſerve tha t 
Puniſhment ; but they who have no lon- 
ger an Ambition to live there, have no 
longer a Right to its Privileges : So that 
[ am leſs ſurpr. ited at this Hab tation, 
than to ſee you the Tenant of it. Nor is 
it the Ivory panuePd Library, the Glaſs 
Doors, the Statues or the Paintir gs Il to 
much want, as my pleaſing Station in your 
once peaceful Boſom. A Cabinet not a- 
dorned with Books, but with what makes 
Books only valuable, Wiſdom and Erudi- 
tion. The Services you did the Publick, 
you have very truly, but ſparingly menti- 
oned, when compared with the great Num- 
ber you paſſed over in Silence. You have 
remarked upon what is well known to 


every ore, of the Truth and Falſhood of 


your Crimir»2tion. With much Diſcreti- 
on, have you but lightly touched upon 
the Crimes and Perjuries of your Accu- 
fers ; a Subject better fitted to the Vocife- 
rations of the Many. You have vehement- 
Iy declaimed againſt the Treatment of a 
cowardly, cringing Senate, You have la- 
mented the Part bear in it, and wept * 
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the Wounds of my mai ed Reputation. At 
length you broke out i; o 41. Acculation 
againſt Fortune, arra'gn'd Providence, 
blame l the uequs.l Didtr bat n. of Re- 
wards and Pun'thments, aud concluded, in 
the Fury of a poet? ical R Capture, witli this 
Petition, that the ume Peace and Concord 
viſible in the celeuial Orders, might re- 
gulate theſe ſublunary Aboles. Now, 
ſince your heighten'd Paſulons ſtill rage and 
bluſter, and Griet and Reſentment drive 
vou at their Pleaſure, your unſectled Con- 
dition not admitting of more efficacious 
Medicines, let us uſe Lenitives to ſoften 
this fermented Tumor. and prepare it for 
the Edge of the inciſion Knife. 

Give me Leave then, in the firſt Place, 
to interrogate you a little, to inſpect your 
Wounds, and probe to the Bottom of them, 
that I may better know what to adminiſter 
to the Cure. Ask your Pleature, I re- 
ply'd, you ſhall find me all Obedience. 
Then ſhe ſaid ; And do you really think, 
that the World has no Governor but 
Chance? Or, that an eternal Mind tas 
ſom= Share in the Adminiſtration ? Twas 
Madneſs, I told her, to believe that the 
random Whirl of Fortune could ever pro- 
duce the Regularity we behold in it. That 
I knew the Almighty Creator prefided 
o'er his Workmanſhip ; and that the me 

mo 
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moſt Malice of Fortune ſhould never force 
me to renounce ſo fundamental a Truth. 
It is bravely reſolved, replied the Matron, 
and *tis true, that tho” but juſt before you 
muſically lamented Man, as the out - caſt 
of Providence, yet the reſt of the Creation 
you ſtill left to his Guidance. But l am 
wonderfully ſurpriſed to find, while you 


are Maſter of ſuch ſound Principles, you 


could fall ſo low under your Misfortunes. 
We will ſearch, by and by, more narrow- 
ly into this Buſineſs; for ſure there muſt 
be ſomething wanting to perfect the Foun- 
dation. But tell me, ſince you confeſs the 
World is governed by a Providence, what 
ſort of Regiment do you ſuppoſe that to 
be? 1 ſcarce apprehend, ſaid I, the Nature 
of your Queſtion, much leſs am I capable 
of giving you a juſt Anſwer to it. Was 
I deceived then, reply'd Philoſophy, when 
ſuſpected ſome Flaw in your Mind, thro' 
which this rankling Diſeaſe has found its 
Way ? But tell me, are you acquainted 
with final Cauſes, and the Ends that Na- 
ture hath in View? I once heard of theſe 
Things, I told her, but that Misfortunes 
had blotted out their Remembrance. Do 
you know then the Origin of Nature ? Can 
you tell me who ſet this great Machine a 
going? You have heard me, reply'd [, 
?cknowledge it the Work of the Al- 

m:rhty, 
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mighty. Is it then poſſibſe that you who 
know the Pri. <iples, mou! 4 be at a Lois 
to diſcover the Tu der Cy of Things? Bat 
this is the Nature of unruly Patios , thev 
may thake, diſorder, and even deſt. 5 che 
beautiful Occ nomy o the Mind, by: 
caimot totally eniiihilate ir. Now autwer 
me once again: Do you know your felt to 


De a Man? Veu cal ar by tit ahi ne ia 
noraiitcof that; but, neckaps row Al 
LS + + ww Ss JTS&4S% hb I ly — 4 „ 3 & 4 C 
. . * * * 
have me give you a Deini.ion or him, 38 
* . - 
. aa 1313 "IS 5 Is a> i \ 4-46 11 
whether I., know my f2ir to be a mortat, 
432 5 1 8 . y 0 
reaſoning Animal. 1 do; and contest, | 
| am ſubject ro all tne Inärmities of this 
* N . 
Condition. XO Ie Do val l LAY 1.0 
8 | REL "chat this comost 
more Of your felt chau th's co: 5 2 


the leaſt. I have ailc e. then, 

me, another, and more Sr „ian 885 
of your Di teme der; a Willingnets to tit 
do vn conteutes in vour 125 Wrance, aud 
have no found the whole of your Ana- 
CY, and ſo made the firſt Step to your e- 
covery, From this Ignorance of your {ol 
it is, that you bemnan your Exile and 
Confiſcatio :. From your 12g:0rai:ce 07 
nal Cauſes, that you look upon the 
lain as gret:, powerful ald hippy; ant 
from your Igrorance of the Ways of P 
vidence, that vou believe hum ne Ar 
dents to be the Off. ring of Chance and 
Fortune, Caules ſuffie ent, not only to 
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Hg OW ina your third your Trabes appear, 
And your third F-ſces glad tre orening 
A ear; | | 
Bleſs'd ſtall it be, in luckier Periofs roll'd 
vs | Each ſmiling Moath in quiet Plenty told. 


OY 


In locſen'd Folds, the gay Gaul n Gown, 
lieavy with orient Cems, flows peaceful down: 
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Embroider'd Purple to roggh Arms ſucceed, 
And curule Charicrs, to the Warrior Steel; 
S ern LifQors triumph o'er the treated Field, 
And furling Eaſigns to their Axes yield. 
Hail Prince! who with your eaſtern Brother hold, 
With cqual Sway, a parrimonial World: 
May Heav'r, prop:tious on thy Honours, (mile, 
Direct thy Rue, and guide thy annual Toll : 
Fel on this E a more ſerenely ſh ne, 
Drigkt as his Beams, and as his Couiſe be ugn 
Ilai!! Wiſh and Premiſe of the longing Earth * 
Thy Sue a King, a Palace gave thee Birth: 
In ccnq, ring Camp:, amid triumphant Wars, 
And lau:el'd Chiefs, he wean'd thy Infant Years 
A ſub ject State thy Childhood never knew, 
But Life and Sov'rcigaty together grew; 
A Mona- ch thou to early Empire born, 
Whoſe ſazred Purp'e thy young Limbs alorn. 
Submiſſive Eagles court thy riſing Rays, 
And lending launces round thy Cradle blaze. 


Uatam'd G-rmania frembles at thy Birth, 


R/ine, frigh'el back, o cows the bor d' ing a- th. 


Proud Caucaſus aſton:ſh'd, humbly bows, 
And fakes the ſhaggy Honours cf his Brows: 
A God rever'd, bends quiver d Meroe low; 


Drops the drawa Arrow from th eger vate Bow. ; 
P. ea: 
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Pleas'd with the Camp, you, yet an Infant, play's 
Bencath the ſweliing Eofigns dreadful Shade; 
Would, in the ſavage Gatb of vanquiſh'd Kings, 


delight, 
And ſport in 4'l the recent Spoils cf Fight: 


Then meet your Sire, fond of the firſt Embrace, 
Red from the Feld, and recking from the Chace, 


Of: as the Hero's conquering Arms were turn d 

| rom the ſcourg'd Nort h, that wet with Slaugh- 
ter mourn'd : 

Thy little Hands demand the glorious Prize, 

Which now the $Sy:4/an's well-Hrung Horn ſup- 


piles; 
or Darts by Dacians born; 


tate Gelonrs torn 
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Or bar 'rous Zones fom pro 
Pais d on his noliſh'd Shield, we oft beheld 


1. 
{miling, ove look the Field; 
Fexrlefs thy Faher's ſigut'd Mail ſurvey, 
his leamy Ca{que, and nodding Plu- 
mage pay. | 
J:y 4 wich the fay ring Omen, cleſe he preſs' d 


The lovely wanton to his lab'ring Breaſt. 
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"" Such, and fo dreadful, let me ſee him come, 
© All gay in hoſtile Blood, and panting home: 
* Cover'd with Duſt, the nobleſt Dreſs of War, 
To his old Sire the Spoil: of Battle bear. 
When firſt thy for ward Foot afpir'd to Man, 
Proud of his Charge, the careful King began 
To point thy read; Ses, the Road to Fame, 
To fire thy Soul, and fan the riſing Flame 
I-glor.ous Luxury, unactive Eaſe, 

And all the Fleaſures of a Court, d-ſpleaſc. 

I'c baniſh'd from thee, cv'ry ſof.'ning Snaie, 
And ſtrung thy Neives to all the To:ls of War; 
Taugt thee to bear the Polar Hai's aad Wind, 
While o'er thy Head the f cezing Pleiads ſhind ; 
To plunge the rapid Flaods, that broadet flow, 
Aud fill thy whiten'd Helm with Alpine Snow : 
All the bleak Night to wa cli the hoſtile Field, 
Prop c en thy Srear, or reſting on thy Sh'e'd, 
det in a fierce Extcam, he now commands 

To da e le Summer Suns, and Africk's Sands 


To ale the rocky Cliff, to ſcour the Plain, 


Jo lea the Trench, to guide tte ruling Rein; 
To ſend the Arrow from the twa iging Bow, 
AndfromTalaricSlingsthek nlling Bulle: throw 
3 hen ſets to view ihe br:gh eſt Charms of Fame 


Co le *. d in thy Gandſl e's migh'y Name. 
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Draws him on Sun-burnt Lyb:a's barren Shores, 
A d where, gainſt Thale, urmoſt Ocean roars, 
The (ſwift Numidian here reveres his Sway, 
Here P;#:, well call'd fo, tremble and obey: 
The Scot he follows thro' his tractleſs Wonds, 
With Keels victorious, ſtems the Brici}b Flcods, 
From Pole to Pole his Arms he ſtretches wide ; 
In both their Seas his conquering Navi's ride. 
The princely Pupil firing at the View, 
Demands th' illuſtrious Labour to renew. 
To leſs Advantage the Sage Centaur taught, 
And flower form'd Pelldes opening Thought; 
Wilen firſt Le learn d the Length of Launce to 
throw, 
To ſtrike the Lyre, each healing Plant to know. 
Now civil Flames each factious Boſom warms, 
And d:reful Diſcord ſets the Globe in Arms. 
Why fhour ye, Gods ! your blackeſt Storms an 
Rene? : | 

Why heap Diſhonours on the Age to come * 
A ſ:vage Exi'e waſles th' Heſperian Land; 
Her ray;{it'd Sceptre owns a ſervile Hand, 
Pur ſocn the vengeful Chief returns from far, 
Prepar'd to meet the riſing Rage of War. 
A rum'icus H: ſte ke gathers, as he gees, 
From fartl. e? Ind” to where Euphrates lows ; 

Al 
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All that near Hl, happy Streams abide ; 
Or rich Orontes bleſſes with his Tide. 
For him, the Arab quits his ſpicy Woods : 
For him, the ready Meds their Caſpian Floods ; 
For him, the Parthian ; that Niphares laves ; 


For him, Armenia, Pha, ſertiles Waves, 
With gear cous Hear, how did thy Boſom glow, 
While the ſhrill Clarion call'd to face the Foe ! 
Thy Heart inflamed by all fair Glo-ry's Charms, 
Beat thick, and vigorous ; at the Cling of Arms; 
Im atleat to enjoy the coming Fight, 
And ruih to Battle in thy Father's Might. 
Thus by th imperial Lione's convey d, 
Her unarm'd Of- ſpring flambers in the Shade; 
Safe ſhe regalcs him with unpurchas'd Prey, 
And hides him from tie Dangers cf the Day. 
But when his kard'ning Teeth invicca Foc, 
His Claws to ſhoo7, and Mane be ins to flaw, 
He leaves indignant hi. inglorlou⸗ Den, 
And rams, with his Gerallan Sire, the Plain; 
Still foremoſt to cpnoſe the Hunter's Sprar, 
Or from a tyrant Ball, the recking Vita's tear. 
Burt the wife Prince thy for ward Hopes withſlands; 
And rrufts the Reins of Empire to thy Hands; 

he regal Round does to thy Head apply, 

he juſt Reward of ſvcb + g Piety. 
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Whoſe ſpreading Fame fo far t hy Years out - run, 
That the high Honour ſeems deferr'd too long. 
Her Smiles propitious Victory beſtows, 
Ard from a double Cla'm her Favour flows. 
There thou draws down the willing Gods to fight 
And he e the Monarch conquers in thy Right. 
For thee on 4/pine Hills his Plumage flaws, 
For these o'er its bleak Summits drives thy Foes. 
In Rocks which Nature meant a ſure Retreat, 
Him, vainly ſhunn'd, the cautious Rebels meet : 
The Mound he forc'd, in whoſe dark Womb they 
lay, | 
Tore the high Barrier, and let in the Day. 
For thee the North ſends forth his wint'ry Stores, 
His whole Artill'ry in full Fary roars ; 
Back on the Foe, in bloody Whirlwinds ride 
The feather'd Tempeſts, fruſtrate turn'd aſide : 
Reverted Shafts th' aftoniſh'd Traytor tires, 
In Storms of Steel the blaſted Hoſt expires. 
Their beſt belov'd, thee Heaven and Nature own; 
Thee warring Elements conſpire to crown ; 
Auxiliary Clouds in Thunders fall, | 
And Winds confedera'e hear thy Trumpet's Call. 
Alps meited Snows in crimſon Currents glide, 
The tinctut d Stream teck; with the tepid Tide; 


That 
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That with heah'd Carrage ſtegnating had ſtocd, 
But rapid Core ene 'd rho We ken'd Flood. 
At length, the ba'eful Author of cur Wees 
Conetives himſil f, to give the World Repoſe: 
His faitkleſ, Bc more than one Weapon needs, 
By two concurr,no Swords the Murde: ec blecds ; 
And his own Ha!, here uſeful ro Mankind, 
Aſſiſts the Fate he well deſerv'ꝗ to ſiad. 

Freeicm reſtor'd, waits Nuure to remove 
Tie Chief, to all his pur chas'd Pow's above; 
Or en: the Carry Portals of the Sky, 
While trembling Alas ſhews his coming nigh. 
Yet he defers to claim the bright Abode, 
Ard wavcs a while his Title to tle God, 
'Till you return, his longing Eyes to bleſs, 
And at his Hands receive the reſcu'd World in 

CC. 

Sudden you leave behind the Thracian Lanls, 
Forming your vent'rous Way thro' barb'rous Bands. 
Giittrirg in Ice, bleak Rhodepe appears, 
Ile laſting Habit of inc'ement Years ; 
Rc und Orpheus or.ce, the ſtony Audience hung, 
And to ſad Pity ſoften'd as he ſung; 
Next under OE:?'s cloudy Heighth you rede, 
W hence Herculer, in Flames, commenc'd a God: 


Treg 
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Then lis green Margin; ſec Enipius lave, 

In ſmnatheſt Courſes, and the mildeſt Wave: 

Now, Pellon facred by the Nercids made: 4 

And Cark Deacus s venerab'e Shade: 74 

Inſpir'd by ycur Approach, Caen, s Oak 

In P.aiſe, its long lamented Silence broke: ; 

At laſt 1/yrinm's ſandy Shores you gain, 

And lee Timzv4; {weep the diſtant Plain. 
Rcj»ycing 7: 2ly 1mpatient waits, | 

The thronging Nations Iſſue a: her Gates, * * . 

Impctuous Po thy lacred Pov'r adores, 

With Waves mie ge :t'c gliding to his Shore:: 1 

A-round whoſe Ba: ks the Silvan Sifters mourn, 

In trickling Tcars raſh Phaeton ocrthrown ; 

Aw'd by thy Ia fluence now, reftrain'd they keep 

Ike liquid Amber, and neglect to weep. 

Mi Crowds of Boys, the hoary Heal appears, * 

Astends thy coming, and forgets his Vears; 

Ler hauſhoid Cares tle Matron lays aſide, 

And Veils no longer modeſt Virgins hide 
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Here thy fond Father met, and claſp'd thee round, 7 
T hee, pious Prince in ch Fmraces bound 4 
One ſpreading Lawrie! fading clay 1 

As to the Royal Palace you repair, 

W:wo thong he faw not ther the Morning Ray, 
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| . k n * * — 
8 *% 1 Fs. — * AY * 4 2 $43 -/% 72 
Wien [222114 34 eas imute t Gus of Dy? 


Or 


[ 69 } 


Or thend'ring 7:v in heav'nly Honours ride, 
With r-ſv Bes ſmiling by his Side? 
Around thy Wheels in burniſh'd Armour blaze 
The creſted Soldiers, loudeſt in thy Pralſe. 
Pefled ed Lights offend tte dazzled Eye, 

Lat from the Flaſh of g'eamy Helmets fly; 
V. bie tte ſteel Haiveſls of the fiery Field, 
With double Day the auſpicious Entry gi'd. 
Part ſtretch the yie'ding Bow-ſiring s ſinewy 

Length; 

Part launch the whirring Dart wi hartful Strength; 
And f art ſe ect, with brawnier Muſcles throw 
The beamy Jav'lin at the diſtaat Fee. 
Hete, to tlle Sun, am bit ious Eaz'es riſe, 
And here, alcfr, a painted Dragon flies, 
That, ſwell d by Winds, a living Serpent grows, 
And born in Clouds, full animated flaws ; 
Ra's'd on his ſpir ey Folds, bis Scales increaſe. 
While whiſtling Wavings counteifeic an Hit: 
| Th applaudirg People paſt, at length they come, 
To lofty Palatine, im;crial D me! 
TreCrowd withdrawo, the Me narch Silence broke, 
And thus his r:yal Son- in-Law beſpoke : 
Brave Stilicha, my ſu e Defence in Fight, 


In Peace the loya! Guardian ef my Right. 


2 Pör 
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© When honcur'd by a grateful Senate's Voice, 
Thy zealous Suffrage ſtill prevents their Choice. 


A 


:; 
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„% For when to Battle my bold Troops 1 led, 
Thou; et +: near me, Thunders at their Head: 


Hebrus' ſwoln Streams ran ſanguine to the Shore, 
Wich we together, warm'd with Getick Gore; 
Weary we both on Scybian Ice have lain, 

Both trod triumphant 7ter's frozen Plain: 
Charged in confederate Arms Dalma: ion Hoſts, 
And with united Fires deſpoil'd their Coaſts 
But now I lay the rvling Sceptre down, 
Between my Boys divide my parted Crown ; 
And all, (for ſee me haſte to Realms of Day) 
The mighty Burthen on thy Shoulders lay. 

Safe then, thou dear Companion of my Wars, 
Secure the Purple for my youthful! Heirs. 

By that bleſt Night, that to thy longing Arms 
Thy blooming Cenfort gave in all her Charms, 
* By the chadle Secrets of the genial Bed, 

Shield then in Tumult, and in Council aid: 
Supply my Place, thy Care 
Guide as their Leader, as their Father love. 


7 
Parent's preve, 


Now, now, I feel my mounting Spirit rif- 
Born on thy Wings, {te ſeeks her na- . 
Should mad Typherns ſhake the Iſle 
( Daih'd o'er the De 


p) that the fell 
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Or ſtregglir. g Tityus from his Fetters break, 


f 


4 


And dei the Fury of the Vulture's Beak; 
«© Anas ed Top Enccladus d erthrow , 
© And fiercer vex ler tortur'd Fires below, 
© D.ſfa:m'd their Rage, their direful Clamours ceaſe, 
WIile thy rais d Thunder frights the World to 
”". Face. 
He fad. and (as Clouds driv'n o'r ſhaded Plains, 
Exif: tluo' the Ether draw their humid Trains) 
P.7 to the Moon's pale Orb, then leaves below 
The Realms where Arca, ſparkling Splendors glow. 
Next balmey Yenas, that benignant breaths, 
In milder Majeſty, the God receives: 
From hence his riſing Rode thro' PHH lies, 
And the red Flames that fiercer Mar: ſupplies : 
With cooler Beams now Falter prevails, | 
Chill Saturn now his chearful Influence feels. 
Sclf moved for him, Heav'ns golden Gates unbar, 
For him, Arctephilax refits his Car. 
Ready Or/on waits the wiſh'd Command, 
His Rule to render to an abler land. 
The ſpangl'd Galaxie ſubmiſs obey, 
Confeſs the God, and kindly court his Stay: 
Scek if he deigns his friendly Fires to join, 
Or in diſtinguiſh'd Radience ſingly ſhine : 


All 
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All anxious where he claims his Carry Care, — 
And each ambirious to teſiga h's Sphete. 
O once our Glory ! naw the Immor u al's Pride, 
Heſperian Seas thy ſetting Honours hide: 
Thy Oceaas ba hes thee ia her ſof.cX Waves, 
And vearied, to her kindred Breaſt receives. 
O happy Parents Here your earlieſt Beams 
When to the Weſt your languid Fires decline, 
Over his Brother's wide Domain you ſhine. 
Each Region your auſpicious Light ſurveys, 
Glad Homage co the royal Partners pays. 
Serene in awful Majeſty they fir, 
While willing Nations to their Yoke ſuhm't; 
In all che Bleſſings of ſoft Peace they reizn, 
Pleas d to begin an Age of Gold again. 
Pale Av'rice to her Srygian Siſters flies, 
Reſigns the Globe, and frees the labouring Sk.cs : 
His beapy Hoards Ambition vainly told, 
He madly mourns his unavailing Gold: 
Corruption's baniſh'd from the wa*chful Throze, 
And Power attendant but on Worth alone. 

Hail, happy Brotkers ! whoſe extended Rule 
Tie Orb's vaſt Round is deſtin'd to contreul : 
Names by your great Forefathers unexp!or'd. 


And where your Sire's bold Eagles never ſoar'd. 
K 2 Kind 


Lies | | 


Kind Mulciber his friendly Skill ſhall yield, 

In heav'nly Arms to ſet you fo the Field. 

For each a dreadful gi he prepares, 

Which ſweating Brontes ſwells with figur'd Wars. 

High on the Helm, ſets S:eropes the Creſt, 

With gilded Horſe-hair formidab'y grac'd ; 

Pyracmen arrful filis the hollow Mold, 

And into Corſlets caſts the running Gold. 

With the loud Toll the ollans ſhake around, 

And all Sic; labeurs with the Sound. 

The Sca- green Horſes of the watry God, 

Bred in the dark Receſſes of the Flood, 

Now harneſs'd to the Yoke, obedient ſtand, 

And hear the Laſh, and court your ruling Hand : 

So ſwifr, they would not daſh the ſurging Main, 

Nor print the Sand, nor bruiſe the bearded Grain; 

In full Caricer, unhurt would be the Graſs, 

And the top Billow ſca: ce perceive them paſs. 
Ali cady ſec proud Babylon oerthrown, 

In :cal Flights the backward Parthian turn, 

Now barb'rous Ba#ris bends benea'h thy Force, 

A d frighten'd Ganges turns aſide his Courſe, 

Sadly ke ſhoves along his captive Tide, 

\While humbled Perſia caſts her Gems alide. 

G> mighty Monarchs where rough Tanazz rolls, 


3 zeſt the divided Poles; 
Jain in ycur Con queſt the diy Oppcſe 
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Oppc.e your Arms to the Sun's brighteſt Be2ms, | 
And ſcek the hidden Source of Nile's long Streams 
Let not great Liber's Eaſtern Bounds reſtrain, 
Nor where Alcides marks the ſetting Main. 
'Tis yours of Righe, to ſubjugate Mankind, 
And rcund the Globe your regal Fetters bind. 
For you ſhall give his Pearls the ruddy Ser, 
Submiſſive Ind” her Ivory Tributes ray; 
Arabian Groves their ſacred Sweets afford 
And Seric Looms ſupply a Weſtern Lord. 


L LXIG MAIL. 


nIYIMAIO-TEPANOMAXIA: 
OR, THE 


BATTLE 


„„ 


Cranes and Pigmies. 
From the Latin of Mr. AD DISON. 
In Imitation of MTL TO N's Style. 


_ 4 


Luſit amabiliter, 


—— 


7 3 SING the Crane and Pygmy up in 


Arms, 


855 Ses And brandiſh'd Tucks oppoſe to poin- 
ted Beaks. 


Ra ſe, Muſe, the Fury of the feather d Foe, 
| Lead 
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Lead the low Cohorts to the duſty Field, 

And Men and Birds in rude Encounter join. 

Long hath a Race of vulgar Hero's ſhone 

In the bright Annals of recording Bards. 

Fir Theme for Song Heroick only deem'd. 

In Pomp of Numbers live the Toils of Fight; 

And endleſs Pæm ecchoe thro” the Lines. 

The Youth of Greece fill the wide Mouth of Fame; 

Theſeus and ſtern Achille, triumph ſtill ; 

Pious Eneas charms the liſtening Age; 

And Boyne preſerves immortal Wiliam's Name; 

The Theben Brothers, and great Pompey's Fall 

Command a mighty Tribute of our Tears. 

I firſt turn devious, from the beaten Trad 

Averſe on higher Argument intcat ; 

Standards, not yet unfurl'd in Song, diſplay, 

And tune a ſhriller Trumpet's mimick Notes: 

Draw little Champions vibrating the Spear, 

And long-wing'd Warriors ruſhing from the 
Clouds. | | 

Where the Sun's genial Rays mature the Eaſt, 

And India glows with the firſt bluſh of Day, 

(Surrounded with inhoſpitable Rocks) 

In a green Vale, approach'd by few, there ſtacd, 

While Fate propitious ſmil'd, the growing Empire 

Of che Pygmran Race, The Plain then thron . 


— — 
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With thick Inhab'rants, a well- order'd State; 

Each ſtudious to promote the Common- weal, 

And cultivate the little Arts of Life. 

If haply now the curious Traveller, 

Over cke rocky Mound purſues his Way, 

A dreary Deſart, waſte ; and wild he ſees, 

Whiten'd with little Bones of Hero's Slain. 

Half-ruin'd Palaces, and nodding Towers, 

Wide Deſolation ! ſtrike the wond'ring Sight. 

A Region dolorous : Th' obſcene Abode 

Of the exulting Crane; ſecurely now 

She weaves her Neſt, and plumes her callow Young. 

Not ſo, while the ſmall Progeny poſſeſs'd 

The Seat of Empire, which long, long gave Laws 

To the remoteſt Corner of the Plain. 

Then if the yent'rous Foe with Inroads pierc'd, 

On Ravages intent; the little Corps, 

Still upon Guard, ruſh vig'rous to the Field, 

With hoſtile Blood revenge their Country's 
| Wrongs, 

And ftrew the Ground with ſlaughter'd Carcaſſes * 

Re:uinu g from the Field, each Inaded Chief, 

Triumphan drags along the ind ignant Prey, 

Which roaſted, crowns the Victor's gen al Board 

Oft was th' unwary Bird in Ambuſh {lain, 
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Oft were their Neſts demoliſt. d; on their Young 
Was wreak'd the Rage due to the Parent's Crimes. 
For when, with wond'rous Toil and Care, they'd 
rais'd | 

The artful Structure for the future Fowl ; 
Sodden the active Infantry alarm'd 
Ruſh down upon them in a Storm of War. 
Raced are their Works ; the fatal Sword cuts ſhort 
The ſpringing Life, while vet the half. form' d Foe 
Lies hid in the frail Orb's defenceleſs Round- 

War, fatal War, for theſe dire Seeds aroſe ; 
Bands breathing Slaughter, Menand Birds in Arms, 
And griily Deaths in diff rent Forms confus'd. 
Far leſs the bloody Fights, which once engag'd, 
In mock Sublime, the bold Men an Bard, 
When noiſy War, diſturb'd the marſhy Realms. 
(Dicadful to ſee !) here lay the mangled Trunk 
Of an expiring Mouſe, with hoftile Ruſhes gor d; 
There a maim'd Frog in hcarſer Murmurs croaks, 
With one Leg lopp'd, he creeps along the Field, 
Diſabled to eſſay the active Leap. 

O little Mortals, blind in Fate! alas, 
In an ill Hour, ye ſought thoſe hoſtile Tents. 
Now dawns the Day that ye ſhall wiſh untouch'd 
The Eggs and Off-ſpring of th' offended Fowl. 


For with repeated Wrongs proyok'd, the Cranes 
Conyer.c 
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Convene a Council, to conſult Revenge. 

The fierce Inhabitants cf Strymen's Flocd, 

Of Lakey Mareoris, and tic Banks 

Of diſtant Caifter's well water d Meads, 

Throng to the gen'ral Diet: With them came, 

In League offenſive, and defenſive join'd, 

The Borderers of Scythia's frozen Shores, 

Ard the remoteſt Jer mighty Stream. 

Slaughters and threaten'd Wounds they meditate ; 

Sharpen the Tallons, and their Pinions plume ; 

And wt et the fatal Beak for future Fight. 

So great their Thirſt af Blood, ſo mighty their 
Revenge. 

The Spring now opens the Campaign; aloft 

The brave confederated Nations riſe. 

O er diſtant Tradts of Lands, and Seas disjoin'd, 

Born cn expanded Wings, they ſteer their Courſe. 

And now they penetrate tle Clouds; thro' Storms, 

And northern Snows now force their deſperate 
Way. 

Air labours with th' unuſual waſte of Plumes, 
And the loud cackling fills the Concave round. 
The Din cf War no leſs diſtucb'd the Plains. 
For theie, their Country's Cauſe provokes to Arms 

The active Pigmy Troops militia'd out, 
In fronted Brigades, marſhal'd to the Charge. 
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Two flinking Wings ſecure th' imbedied War, 

And thick Bat: alions ſcour the hoſtile Ground. 

Impatient for the Charge rhe» ſhake the Dart, 

And ſilent meet the horrid Front of Death. 
Full in the Centre ſtalks their haughry Chief, | 

Advancing onward ; and above the reſt, 

In Shape and Geſture proudly eminent, 

Stood like a G ant ; --- half a Yard in Heighth. 

Moſt gloomy was his Stare: his honeſt Face 

Deep Scars of hoſtile Tallons had intreach'd : 

Nor leſs his manly Breaft, wide ſpread, declar'd 

True princely Worth, freſh Mark with cruel Beaks. 

For he was born to wage againſt the Crane 

Eternal Battles, and immortal Hae. 

And dearly he repaid the Wounds they lent. 

Whea, Comer like, his dreadful Blade he way'd, 

Before its Lightning flew the blaſted Foe, 

Or in a Moment loſt his Power to fly. 

What Heaps of Slaughter has it made! how oft 

Has th' unfletch'd Infant fall'n before it's Edge! 


Alas how oft has widaw d Strymon maucn'd, 


Her Husband's, and her Sons untimely Fate 
And now ———— 
4 From a black Cloud, ſurcharg'd with War and Foes, 
| Loud Shouts proceed, frightful to mortal Ears, 


Which till encreaſe re-echoing from the F 3 
i 
8 


[ 108 J 


Till near 2dvanc'd, a mighty Hoſt of Birds 
Appear, whoſe Front, of hideous Depth and Length, 
Vexes the troubled Air from Pole to Pole ; 
While a diſaſt'rous Darkneſs veils the Camp, 
Now numberleſs; but to reviſit ſoon, 

In thinner Ranks, and more contrafted Bands, 
Their rative Shores; in an ill Hour forſook. 
Thus brave, the Pigmy loud requires the Fight, 
And with Impatience Eyes the hov ring Scorm. 
Long need he not, for ſoon the vengeful Fowl 
Ruſh down precipitant, with horrid Shouts 

On the firm Troops, collected in their Might. 
Wild Uproar rages; dire is the Noiſe 

Of Conflict; ſcatter'd Plumes fly all around, 
Spent with long Toil, the bold Srrymonians rife, 
High ſoaring on main Wing ; then breathe a while, 
And with redoubled Rage the Fight renew. 
Long Time in equal Scale the Battle hung. 

A daring Crane, by the brave Foe transfix'd, 
Here furious raves, and whirls in blcody Orbs ; 
While feebly he attempts the laſt home Puſh, 

He falls, he gathers up his Claws, and dies. 
There, a ſtabb'd Pigmy welt'ring in his Blood, 


Wich thick and heavy Groans ſighs out his Soul, 


Which curſes, as it goes, the fatal Beak : 
Thick patters with his lizcle Heels the Ground 
Noiſy 
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Noiſy Confuſion fils the frighted Field ; 
Which bluſhes with che Blood of proſtrate Chiefs, 
Fingers and Claws, diſmember'd Arms and Wings, 
And broken Swords, and Beaks, lye ſcatter'd round 
the Plain. 
Where the thick Battle rag'd, the Pigmy King 
Prodig:ous Pow'r had ſhewn ; around him roſe, 
A Rampart of the Bodies of the Slain. 
Dauntleſs'midſt Deaths he R 50d, like Fate, unmov'd, 
Nor aught avail'd the united Flap of Wings, 
Or ported Beaks ; where. e et he turn'd, they fled. 


* 


And now the Fortnre 09 the Day is ſodg'd 
In his right Arm alone: When. ſal to te!!! 


A formidable Fowl, with cour-Rreretnd WI 


Wing, | 

Sudden fiom all his Corqueſts, Ciatch'd the Prince 
(So will d the Gods) and borc amid' the Clouds. | 
Pendant he hung; glad Clam-urs fill the Sky, 4 
While his fad Pe5p'e helpleſs mourn below | 


Their wrie!ing captive Mena ch, docm'd to feat 
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Titanian, or Earth- born, raging fierce, 
Threw ſhaggy Pelion to the Throne of Heav'n ; 


And ſtruck th Almighty Thund'rer fiom his Seat 


Rocks thro' mid Air encounter'd fiery Bolts, 
Hurl'd to, and fro, with Jaculation dire. 


Wing'd with fork'd Lightning, the hoarſe Thun- 


der flies, 
From Fove's red Arm, thick on the Rebel Crew. 
Till overthrown the Giant Carnage lay 


Involv'd in Smoak, and hot with ſulph'rous 


Wounds. 


Their mightieſt quell'd, the a Battle a erves 
With many an Inroad torn ; o'er-powr'd at length, 


Diſorder enters, and foul Rout enſues. 
Part fly out-right, Part ſuppliant fall before 
Th' inſulting Victors, preſſing en the Rear. 
The vengeful Bird, alas ! No Quarter gives, 
Bent on eati:e Deſtruction of the Race. 

Thus the Py2zmean Empire, that had ſtood 
Triumphant, midſt innumerable Wars, 
So glorious to her ſelf, fo fatal to the Crare, 
Now ſaw her touring Structures laid in Duſt, 
Her Throne ſubverted, and her Name no mo: e. 
For earthly States have all derermin'd Periods, 


Beyond whoſe Date they'te not to be prolong d. 


So ended once proud B2œc in's Domaine ; 


Then 


Is 
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Then Perſia, next in Pew'r, ſo next in Fate, 
And Rome immortal, laſt, and greateſt fell. 
Now on Elyſian Plains, the happy Shades 
Dwell undifturb'd. Perſpicuous in the Throng, 
Riſe the old Heroes more majeſtick Forms. 
If Credic we may give to ancient Tale, 
Full oft has the belated Peaſant ſeen 
The jocund Elves, by ſhady Grove, or Fount, 
Or Foreſt Lawn, their Moon-light Revels keep: 
While, ſafe from dire Alarm of Cranes, and loſt 
To former Toil, on Mirth and Dance intent, 
They mark fine Ringlets in diſtinguiſh'd Green; 
Now by the Name of Fairies better known. 
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A 
FRAGMENT, 
FROM 


Craupian's Fuſt Book againſt 
RuFiNuUs, imitated. 
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Aaco iritum tene, atque ab omnibus jactatum, otium, 
& ſeceſſum pfæpouere vite forenſi, & occupatæ, prop- 
ter ſecuritatem, libertatem, a ccdinem, dignitatem, 
aut ſaltem ab indignitatibus immunitatem, ut nemo 
tractet hunc locum quin bene traQet ; ita huma- 
nis conceptibus in experiendo, & coſenſibus in appro» 
b ando con{onat, Bacon de Aug. Scient. 


ä _ _ „ 


Of RU FIN US. 
— — — LOW caſtard Dulneſs is his na ive 
1 2 Vice, 
ou MMiſchief quickens, and informs 
| the Maſs. 


From R-alm to Realm as the Deſtroyer flies, 
A following Trac cf bloody Ruin lies. 


Beneath 
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Beneath the Line with fiercer Fires he glows, 
And adds new Winter to Rhiphean Snows. 
An horrid Reſpite Chains and Racks afford, 


The cruel Mercies of th' impending Sword : 


Worſe than th impending Sword protrafted Breath, 


A Life prolong'd to 'wail the Woes of Death. 
If any, bolder than the reſt, deny 
When call'd, the Tyrant's Coffers to fupply, 


Stung with the dire Diſgrace, he foams with Ire, 


And his red Eye-Balls dart deſtructive Fire. 
So the ſtruck Savage roves Getulia's Plain, 


Tugs the barb'd Jay*lin, and provokes the Pain; 
Robb'd of her Young, ſo the mad Tyegreſs roars, 
Hangs on the Parth, and Thunders to the Shores, 


So hiſſes fierce, ſo medita'es her Foe 


The trodden Snake, while her big Columes glow. 


But ftill he thirſts, fill pines amidſt his Store, 


A Wretch, that's always craving, always poor. 


See gi eat Fabricius, great in Indigence, 
Slizht the deluding Tribute of a Prince; 


| His ſmall paternal Plot Serranus plows, 


While Sweat bedews the toiling Conful's Brows. 


Thoſe lnwly Cots, the Carian Names adorn 
On Cloud- hid Palatine look down with Scorn. 


O ſacied State! wheie Weaithor Want neer come; 


To ſerve no Motive, to cnllave no Rems. 
_ 
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Le: Luxury thy o'cr-charg'd Nature load, 

And with rhantaſtick Dainties heap thy Bard. 

Jo ker full Breafts, me Mother Earth receives, 

Cl:cap'y III riot on the Wealth ſhe gives. 

There, figur'd Walls betray the Dylan Loom, 

Th' imperial Murix proudly paints thy Dome. 

Here, Vlooming Meads their f.agraat Sweets diſ- 
penie ; 

Here, living Pleaſares court the rav.ſh'd Scaſe ; 

Lmbroider'd Carpets ev';y Feld adorn, 

Blow in the Grove, and open in the Lawn ; 

The flowry Couch, and gently murm'riag Streams 

Lul' to ſoft Slumbers, and unbrokea Decams. 

There, c'am'rous Clients croud long Rooms of 
Stare, 

And fawaing Levees call the Wretched, Great. 

Here, in ſmooth Whiſpers, ba!my Zephyr blows, 

And airy Muſick wakes from calm repoſe. 

A vertucus Poverty s a Good conſcſ. d. 
hen Nature made us Men, ſhe made us bleſs'd. 
So lire the Wiſe, who I.car her heav'aly Voice, 
'* Who know to make, and know to uſe their 

© Chace. 
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ANOTHER 


FRAGMENT 
Imitated, from the SAM. 


DAFT have theſe Thoughts my anxious Soul 
- 4 oppreſs'd, 

Witch fluctuating Fury tore my Breaſt, 
Whether cmn'iſcient Powers, all Good beſtou 
Their Care and Bleſſings on Mankind below; 

O- Goth ſole Arbitreſs, blind Chance, preſide, 
And Things at random drive the giddy Guide. 
Wren this harm>aious Whole I wondericg fund 
By Laws dire e i, ſtricteſt Union bound; 


How circl ng Seaſons in their Turns appear. 


To four their Produits, and cemplea: the Year ; 

How Night and Day in grateful Cllange move 
rou-d ;. 

How frrgzling Decps, unwilling con a Bound : 

The Tumult ceas'd.— Let tho reprefs'd my Fears, 

My Mind ſtill Ia>9urs with the leſſening Ca es. 


As 
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As when retiring Storms forſake the Deep, 
Pant to the Sho: e, and o'er the Billows creep, 
While Ocean yer, not all his Peace regains, 
Nor baffled Bor:as quits the heaving Plains, 
Thick fluttering Blaſts dic ia a diſtant Roar, 
And fainter Murmurs fall along the Shore. 
But now a conſcious Guidance I deſcry, 
Now ſee a Mind Almighty, thron'd on high: 
Who points the Planets their unvaried Way ; 
Fills the fair Womb of Earth with Off- ſpring gay; 
Gives changing Phebe Splendors not her own, 
And ſtores with unlent Light the conſtaat Sun; 
On central Axes hangs the ſleady Ball, 
Secure in Air, and gives it Laws to roll. 
When lo! again 
My Views no more a certain Proſpe& boaſt, 
And all the Promiſe of the God is loſt. 
Black gathering Clouds my ruffled Mind o'er-ſpread, 
Bewildei'd in the Maze of Life TI tread, | 
See the ſucceſeful Viilain ride the State, 


The Patriot finking in the Storms cf Fate. 
Sudden Religion's ſtrong Supports Decay, 

And all the tow'ring Fabrick falls away; 
Wich mournful Eyes the fleeting Form I view, 
And forc'd, unwilling, otter Guides purſue. 


That 
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That thro" the vo:d teach looping Atoms rain'd, 
By Chance afſ5ciace, and by Chance detain'd. 
While lucky Jumbles of a thougheleſs Rout 
A World produce, and at an Heat ſtrike out. 
Exiſts the whole, ungovern'd, ſelf-combin'd, 
Not waits the Stay of an immortal Mind. 
But all my Doubts Raf au, Fall remov' A; 
Abſolv'd the Gods, and Providence approv'd, 
Of ta:dy Vengeance now no more I rave, 
When proſtituted Purple courts the Slave; 
Hoiſted aloft, juſt ſhewn, then headlong flung, 
To deck the Dunghil whence the Inſe& ſprung. 
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ANOTHER 


UP ON 
Fl. Mallins Theodorm. 


=ECROPIA's Science ſtores your ample 
I Breaſt 

& Wirth ev'ry Treaſure of the antique Eaſt : 
Averſe in novel Doctrines to engage; 

The faſhionable Jargon of the Age. 


This, a firſt Cauſe on Vital Air beſtows : c 


While That, holds all from circling Water flows: 
Another that the Whole from purer Fire aroſe. 
He that impatient £:ns s Womb explor'd, 
Diffuſes thro' the Maſs his plaſtick God : 

His God with healing Amity array d, 

Reforms the Fury jarring Diſcord made ; 
Then back recall'd, gives ey'ry Breaſt the ſame, 
Ardev'ry Soul receives an equal Flame. 

This ſays the Sight ics imag'd Frauds ſupplies, 

_ Oppeſes Certainty, and Senſe decries. 


That, 
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That, in a ſwift Rotai ion, ſaves the Ball, 
Arreſts its Ruin, and refrains its Fall ; 
Wild Syſtems forming, holds the ſolar Ray 
Shoots from a Stone to luminate the Day. 
A third more daring Wings his for ward Flight 
Thro' tractleſs Chaos, and the Rea'ms of Night. 
One Heaven annot th' ambitious Wretch reſtrain, 
Paſs d beyond Matter, to the vaſt Inane, 
Affe cs ail Bounds corporeal to deſpiſe, 
While in bis narrow Breaſt unnumber d Worlds 
ariſe. 
One in unconſcious Atoms kindles Life, 
Gives Form and Union to diforder'd Strife. 
Another bids his Guardian Gods advance, 
Ard far from Preſcience drives th' Effects of 
Chance. 

New Light, to Arts obſcure, great Malius yields, 
The Grecian Gloom with Roman Radiance gilds: 
In artful Di'logue forms unfiniſh'd Minds, 

And captiv'd Truth in Ties alterna-e binds, 
Whare'er fern Zeno aid the Porches teach, 
Or Plato's more exalted Flights can reach ; 
W hate'er Chry/ippus from thy Schools aroſe, 
Wha:c'er tky Logick, and Retreat diſcloſe, 
Wha cer Demecritus's Mirth provok'd, 

Or cloſe Pythagoras by Silence ſpoke, 


Lodg'd 


„ 

Lodg'd in his Breaſt, and faſhion'd by his Fire, 
Receive fieſh Luſtre, and freſh Weight acquire. 
In Greece no more, th' 4thenian Baus ſhall bloom, 
Mere fam'd Academies ſhall riſe 'n Rome. 

See while her Lawre!s wither, chat ſhe gain'd, 
New Science open d, and the old explain's : 

See in the Weſt, a wiſer Sage jndite 

The Summum Bonum, and the Rules of Right: 
How Good and Gaiaful differ but in Name, 
How Happineſs and Honour are the ſame : 
A-ainſt what Vice, wia:t Virtue do previde ; 
V hat, when Injufiice temn's to draw aff le: 
What, when a laviſh Fear's to be expell d, 

Or, (mighty T a: R ) when evraiit Love muſt yield: 
Or elſe diſpos'd to treat of Nature's Laus, | 
Of flowing Mater, and its primal Cau'e: 

ba: Fire etberial animates te Spheres ; 

How roll'd, unvarie!, thro” the Length of Leu: 
Why ſeven erb'd Stars, in brighrer Lyfe rise. 
Fly fem the Pales; and keeg he m dale 1 
Does cne ſale Mind this Haim ny leib, 

Oc moticn'd a ter from two Cauſe f . 

* Is Col ur real, an l difir& fem Sigb-, 

Or he 247 Phante mot ref: ated Lizh:, 
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oing off, between the two laſt Pages of the Per- 
— when 1 have not addreſſed my ſelf to 
him in the Ceremonial of explanatory Notes, nor 
beſpoke his Favour ſo much as in a Preface. I won't 
concern my ſelf to apologize for theſe, or otter 
Diſadvanrages, and Negle&s obvious enough; but 
ſhall rell him, without more Ambage, the plain 
Matter of Fact. That as I went along in theſe 
Amuſemenrs, the caſual Relaxations from ſeyerer 
Srud'es, I wrote Obſervations upon them, not of 
that Kind which makes up the dead Weight of 
Books amcng the common Tranſlators and Edi- 
tors; but ſuch as might contribute to illuſtrate 
the ſubſtantial Beauries of my Authors, and afford 
a rational Entertertainment to my Readers. And 
particularly upcn this Poem, the fineſt in that 
Writer, and an entertaining Proof cf the Juſt. 
neſs of tt at rrite Obſervation, That there i; nothing 
ſo abſurd, but what one 7 hiloſopher or ot her hath main. 
tained, Burt I could not prevail with my ſelf ro 
beſtow ſo much Time upoa them, as was neceſ- 
Cary to put them in a Condition to appear with 
the Trauſlations. However, a Note upon this 


Place lying before me, I thought fit to ſend ir 
with the Poem. 


Is Colour real, &c. 


Sitne Color proprius rerum, lucis ne repulſus, 
Eludant aciem. 


As the aromical Phyſiology, of which this Do- 
Arinc of Colours is fo cor fiderable a Part, is not 
only the moſt rational, but lkewiſe the moſt an- 
.cient of all rhe Syſtems of Nature; it may be no 
unacceptable Preſent to my Reader, to give him 
a ſfuccir & Hiſtory cf the Riſe, Corruprion, and 
Revival of this cms * aw; of Philoſophy. 


W hat 
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What then is called the atomical Phyſiology, had, 
as Plato tells us, for its Founder Protagoras ; Ariſte- 
tle ſays, they were Leucippes and Democritus jointly, 
according to Laertius, it was Leucippss only; but 
others deduce irs Original ſtill higher, and pretend 
to ſay, the Inventer of it was Moſchus or Moſes, It 
had for its Support the following Principles, that 
Body is Jiagard artituror extended Bulk, which in- 
cludes only the Ideas of Magnitude, greater or 
leſs, Diviſibilicy into Parts, Figure and Poſition, 
Reſt and paſſive Motion only; that Viſien muſt 
be ſolved by corporeal Effluvia, or, according to 
our more refined modern Atomiſts, by the Medi- 
um of Light; ard laſtly, that the ſenſible Ideas 
of Light and Colours, Heat and Cold, Sweet and 
Bitter, are but mee Fancies and Senſations of the 
Mind, caufed by the Pepulſe of Light, and not 
real Qualirys in the Objeas themſelves, which 
is certainly a noble Inſtance of the Wiſdom and 
Sagacity of the Ancients, or would rather tempt 
one to think, as the moſt ancient Opinions in Phy- 
fiology are the pureſt, that tliey were derived from 
other Sources beſides humane Reaſon. For it is 
very remarkable, that this Syſtem, tho? followed 
by ſeveral profeſs d Arhe'ſts, or, as ſome will have 
it, as you ſee above, founded by them; yet none, 
when rightly underſtond, corredts this Madr eſs 
berrer; for * it is naturally deduced the Proof 
of an immarerial Being, becauſe if nothing be- 
longs to Body (as it affirms) but paſſive Motion, 
which can never begin it ſelf, bur muſt receive 
its Origical from ſome exterior Agent, it follows 
there muſt be ſomething in the World beſides Bo- 
dy, -otherwiſe there could have been no Motion 
in it. But to purſue the Diſcourſe ; this Syſtem, 
doubtleſs the moſt genuine, perfect and compleat of 
al! Antiquity, did not lung preſerve its Virginity; 
it ſoon became miſerably mangled and diſmemter'd, 
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ſome laying hold of one Part, and ſome another: 
ſome admitted it, to the Excluſion of the Doctrine 
of Immareriality, its inſepa: 2ble Conſequence, 3s 
Demecritus, Leucippus and Pro'agorss, and fo com- 
menced Atheiſts. Some again, as Plate and Ari- 
ftotle, took indeed the better Part, the Confide: a- 
tion of Immateria)licy, but ſtripp'd it of its Ve- 
hicle, the Body, and fo run into contrary Errors. 
The Syſtem fo evaporated and ſpiritualized in paſ- 
fing thro' theHands of Plato and Ariſtotle, triumphed 
for many Ages, even to theſe latter Times ; and 
then nothing was heard in the Schools but rhe 
unintelligible Doctrine of ſubſtantial Forms, Se. 
till of late it was diſcovered, that the atemical 
Phyſiology moſt rationally ſalved the corporeal 
Phenomena ; but the Aromiſts and Idealiſts ha- 
ving divided the Truth between them, that mo» 
dern Neſtorer of Truth, the great Des Cartes, took 
ſo much of the Democr atic as related to corpo- 
real Phenomena ; and fo much of the Ariſtotalic 
as concerned Incorporeality with its Dependances, 
and, to his immortal Honour, joined again what 
had teen fo violently and unnaturally ſeparated, 
and once more gave Credit to the eld Doctrines 
of ſecondary Qualities; which have beea fince 
eſpouſed by our no leſs famous Countrymen Lock 
and Newton. The remaining Errors of the Ariſto- 
talic and Demccratic Syſtems being thus left 
naked and defenceleſs, White and Digby eſpouſed the 
firſt, and Mr. Hobs, by a ſingular Piece of Knight» 
Errantry, undertook the Protection of the latter. 
But here let us do Juſtice to that great Man's Me- 
mor y, at a Time his Writings ſeem to be entirely 
negleded, who, with all his Errors, and thoſe of 
the moſt dangerous Natures, we muſt allow to be 
one of the firſt Men of his Age for a bright Wir, 
a deep Penetration, and a cultivated Underſtan- 
ding. Seyeral of whoſe uncommon Speculations 
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while they remain'd with him, lay unregarded 3 
but when taken up by others, of whom we deſer- 
vedly have a better Opinion, received their due 
Applauſe and Approba ion. The learned Reader 
ſees I have Mr. Lock principally in my Eye, and, 
indeed, that incomparable Man received no ſmall 
Aſſiſtance from Mr. Hebs's Notions : I could name 
ſeveral, upon which Mr. Lock values himſelf, as 
Diſcoveries and Improvements in Knowledge, but 
which he really borrewed from the other, tho' 
admirably improved, and carried to a greater 
Length : For that other haughty Man was conciſe 
and dogmatical, and breathed the exact Spirit of 
his Maſter Lacretiut. Bre to mention one only, 
and that Mr. Lock's Aſſertion, That Liberty be- 
longs not to the Will; the fineſt, and (as he con- 
Feſſes in a Letter to P. Limborch) the moſt intricate 
Diſſertation of any in his Eſſay. This his Prede- 
ceſſor had before aſſerted in his Leviathan. Bur I 
have inſenſibly deviated into a new Subject, which 
can'c Le too haſtily broke off. | 


Why tiding Deeps pale Phebe's Influence own *? 
Why louder Thunder bellows from a Storm? 


What Ba'lances in A'r the ga her'd Rains? 


What, into harden'd Orbs, condenſing Vapours 
Chains. 


Whence comes the Winter of tke flcecy Snow? 
W hence round the Sky's red Coruſcations glow? 
Or Flaſh terrifick in devouring Rays, 
Or fright the Nations with a bearded Blaze? 
While thus the Paths cf Nature you purſue, 
The whole Creation opens to your View; 
| Thro' 
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Thro' ev'ry winding Secret you explore; 
To all impervious, and unknown before: 
Below you, ſee, involv'd in Guilt and Strife, 
The vulgar Herd tug the gall'd Load of Life; 
While you on Nature's higheſt Summit ſir, 
Unmov d, regardleſs of the Force of Fate. 
| Olympus thus the Rage of Heav'n derides, 
While forky Lightning plays around his Sides ; 
Eternally ſerene, no Winter ſees, 
Nor Storms, nor Tempeſts, interrupt his Eaſe ; 
Inſults the Wreck, and higher rears his Head, 
'Midſt foaming Deluges around him ſpread ; 
Hears, undiſturb'd, deſcending Torrents flow; 
And ſ purns the Thunder as it lags below. 
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ERRAT A. 
Age 2, Line 1, gras wy longer) put i", at Liberty to 
P act. P. 15, I. 14, for (c.uſe) read Curſe. P. 30, 
29, for (othe: wiſe) read others. P. 37, I. 18, for (now) 
read new. P. 40, |. 16, for 2 read diſſuade. 
P. 44, l. 18, for (Affec ions) read Aff. ion. P. 45, I. 22, 
ſor ( wFere) read which. P. 54, l. 12 for (agreeable) read 
agrccably. P. 56, 1-11, (unthouglht) lead uoſought. 
P. 59, le 11, for (biated) rcad bi iſſed. P. 73,1. 4, for 
(him) read them. P. 79, 1 7, for (the Ir7apid ) read their 
repid. P. 87, Motto, for (telicitur) read felicitær. P. Ib. 
I. 1, for (your Irabea) cad Trabea you. P. 95, I. 23, 
for (Eu) 1cad Car. F. 97. l. 9, for (Dal nation) read 
Dalm tian. P. 99, l. 7, for (Beams) rcad Beam. F. 105, 
J. 19, for (tie) read tli-ir. P. Ib. J. 19, for (waſt) read 
walt. P. 107, I. 12, (Mark) read mark'd. P. 108, 1 2, 
for (App2ar) read A aPppcars. 


